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PROLOGUE 


Suppoſed to be ſpoken by the AUTH oR if 
_ it had been play d. 


4 
P O ET NI, and Schemes, poſſeſs my thinking Head, 
1 write not for Fame, I write for Bread. 

Pm a Stranger to what this World calls Plenty, 
— Coat is Threadbare, and my Pockets empty. 

All T enjoy, is Health, Poverty, and Quiet; 

And almoſt all my Food, is paper Diet. 

Zet J am hearty, chearful, and good- natur d ſtill: 
Pre a damm d Averſion to a Lawyer's Bill; 
One Scrip of Parchment, if in the Hands of Jove, 
Would make me run, as if the Devil drove! 
Hah! - - - - now indeed, I am bit; | 
 Methinks I ſee ſome Catchpoles in the Pit; | 
IPs no Cowardiſe at the Sight of them to ſhake x 
In ancient Days they made great Cæſar quake ! 
And Ladies in theſe peaceful Days, you know,  - 
Have frigbten d many a Wit, and many a Beau! 


So when at Midnight in a lonely Place, 
You view a Spirit of the infernal Race: 
Unibought of Horror does your Soul ſurprize, 
To ſee its gnaſhing Teeth and fiery Eyes 
Confounded and amaz'd at what you ſee, 
Nun kuow not bow, but yet away you flee ? 
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mM E 'N. 


Mortimer Clee, the Salepian dor ire. 

Mr. George Om. 

Juſtice Gyles. © "ST 
John Littlefoot, the Miller. kT 
Farmer Stubble, | 

Harry for ever, the Eſquire's  Huntfidiat, 
Miſſeltoe, their Landlord. _ 

Harry, Servant to Juſtice Gyles. 

Sylvanus Hubbub. 

Thomas Cordale. 1 
Joſeph Diddlebury. n 


. WOMEN. 
Mrs; Jane Stripall. 


Miſs Dolly Strip all, her Nite: 8 
Daiſy, Mz Hits, Servan ts to Ars, ort 


THE 
SALO IAN Eſquire: 
| OR, 


The Joyous Miller. 


Enter Miſs Dolly, and her Maid Daiſy. | 


Miſs Dol. N Have reſolved to ſee Mr. Mor- 

timer Clee: 1 dreamt. laſt 

Night he did meet me in the 
way that leads to the Dove Meadow; his 
Appearance (methought) was very agreeable, 
and there was ſomething in his Speech ſo 
tender, ſincere, and airy, — if he be the 
ſame to Day as he was laft Night his Perſon 
cannot be difagreeable. 


6 


5 3 B Da. 


2 The Salopian Eſquire: Or, 

Da. So, Madam ! a Dream has prevailed 
more on you in one Hour, than all che Let- 
ters that Gentleman has writ theſe twelve 
Months. Life is a Dream ; Love is a Dream ; 
Friendſhip is a Dream; — it would be too 
great a Secret to let the Men know how kind 
our Sex is to them in Dreams. — And the 
Man that we ſhun by Day — how fond he 
is entertained at Night in our Though! F 
have heard a Gentleman ſay, that all the 
buſy part of Mankind are only dreaming :;— 
What makes the Difference betwixt thoſe 
Men that ave happy, and. thoſe that are 
not, is becauſe they have a different way of 
dreaming. — As for Eſquire Mortimer, 
he never yet (I believe) dreamt of ho- 
nourable Love. I never did hear him 
ſpeak in Praiſe of any thing but his Hounds ; 
he ſays they are Beauties. He has one Dog 
that makes a Noiſe enough to cauſe the 
Head-aeh; and he fwears the Muſick of his 
Tongue would pleaſe a Monarch. I know 
not what Company he keeps Abroad; at 
Home he will keep none but what under- 
ſtands Dog Language (as he calls it.) 

NM. Dol. I have been. informed at London, 
Bath, and other publick Places he frequents, 
that his. Companions are Gentlemen of good 
Senſe, Fortune, and Education: His being 
familiar with his Neighbours and ſociable, 
ſhews him to be a Man of Humanity, Hoſpi- 
tality, and good Nature, and free from 

1 | Pride ; 
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Pride; the only good Character an Engli/h 
Gentleman has to recommend him. — Dogs 
are his Diverſion ; Hunting is all the Phyfick + 
he takes : His being addicted to drinking is 
a Crime to himſelf : And he, like ſome other 
valuable Men, drowns with Liquor all their 
noble Parts, which if they would not de- 
ſtroy, they would be valued and eſteemed 
by the diſcerning. part of Mankind. I will 
not be long here: I ſee nothing but what 
grows in the Fields, Hedges, and Woods, 
and the Creatures that have their Food from 
the verdant Turf. I am tired with the ſing- 
ing of Birds. I want to live as I did in my 
Father's time; ſome time in the Town, and 
in proper Seaſons to be in the Country. 
Da. You have a great many melancholy 
Hours. — You have no Muſick — but 
your Aunr's raving againſt Mankind, and ſhe 
(like all other old Maids) 'is ſpeaking in 
Praiſe of a fingle Life; for no other Reaſon 
—— becauſe they would perſuade every one 
of their Acquaintance to be as miſerable as 
themſelves. e 
M/ Dol. Run you with this Letter to 
Severn Hall; give it out of your own Hands 
to Mr. Mortimer Clee. My Aunt dines to 
Day with Juſtice Gyles ; I will make ſome 
Excuſe and ftay at Home. You' return be- 


| ( fore ſhe comes down Stairs. 
x (Exit Miſi Dolly. 
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Da. Mr. Mortimer is now at my Father's ; 
and he is one of thoſe Gentlemen that dreams 


of the Devil if he goes to bed ſober. 
Exit Daiſy. 


SCENE Althouſe in the Country. 


Enter Eſquire Mortimer and John Littlefoot 
; the Miller. 


Mort, Honeſt Jobn Mi toe s Barrel be- 
gins to proclaim its Emptineſs: you to your 
Mill, TIl to the Field; in the Evening meet 


me here, and we will be as chearful as Ale 


can make us: We will drink A. Heltoe dry, 
and leave the Dog to choak for not brew- 
ing faſter. 

Mil. Had all Men your good way of 
thinking, we ſhould have no bad Neigh- 
bours, no Breed-bates. I never knew a 
Man that loved a Laſs, a Glaſs, a Horſe and 
a Hound, but what the inſide of that Man's 
Heart was downright honeſt. Why won't 
you marry, Sir? Then your Neighbours and 
Tenants would have more of your Company, 


the Poor would be oftner relieved, and every 


honeſt Man know where to find a good 
Houſe. 


Mort. Pray Fobn, why do not you got that 


Road, if you like the Journey? 
. Tis not my Fault; I have taken more 
Pains to get a Wife than ſome Men do to 


get 


r 
* 
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get Eſtates. I have been dancing after Dai 
Miſſeltoe, like a Poet after the Muſes ; and 
to the ſame Purpoſe : my poor Horſe has 
been plagued more with carrying me to 
Fairs, Markets, and Wakes, after Dai, 
than in carrying Griſt to the Mill — The 
next time [I ſee her, Ill make ſhort Work on't. 
—— ell know off or on.— 

Mort. That's the beſt way, John; a Man 
may creep after a Woman till he can't be of 
any Service to himſelf or her either. 

Mil. Women are got to a ſtrange height 
lately, a two Penny Cake and a Quart of Ale 
uſed to be a Treat for a Laſs that was worth 
two or three hundred Pound; and now 
there's no ſpeaking to a Girl without giving 
her a Pint of Wine and half a Pound of 
Biſkets. Women were good Wives When 
they did wear Gowns of their own ſpinning, 
and drefſed purely to oblige - their Huſ- 
bands. — Now where there's one Woman 
dreſſes to pleaſe her Huſhand, there's a hun- 
dred now prink themſelves to oblige their 
Neighbours. All the good Houſekeeping is 
fled out of this Country, ſince the Farmers 
Wives drink Tea, and the Country Parſons 
French Wine: All our Money goes for Slops; 
one Bottle of Wine now ſerves inſtead of A 
Buſhel and half of Malt: When a Man came 
to a Neighbour's Houſe formerly he was en- 
tertained with a good honeſt large Jugg ;— 
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and now it's a little Cup that holds no more 
than an Acron-ſhell. 


Enter Miſlelcoe. 


Miſſel. Sir! here is my Daughter Daz/y 
would ſpeak with you, and Farmer Stubbe. 

Mort. Tell Daiſy I am glad ſhe does me 
this Favour, Bid Neighbour Stubble ſtay 
till Evening. Send to my Servant, and bid 
him bring my Mare Silver Scutt to the Gate. 

Miſſel. Harry for ever your Huntſman 
wants to know where you'll be pleaſed to 
have the Hounds uncoupled this Morning. 
Mort. On the Bank, at the Haw-thorn 
Buſh above $tow-Church bid him ſtay, I'll 
go along with him. [Exit Miſſeltoe. 
Mil. 1 will take my leave, — When the 
Devil appears it's time for a Chriſtian to 
ſtand in his own Defence. — Won't your 
Worſhip be pleaſed to take a Nap | beſos! you 
ride a Hunting ? 

Mort. Good Sport ſupplies the Defe of 
Eating, Drinking, and Sleeping. Take my 
Advice; go you and meet Daiſy in the 
Road as ſhe returns to Onny Park, and tell 
her, you'll make no more Journeys nor 
Speeches; if ſhe does not think well of 
coming your way, you'll ſeek for ſome other 

mpanion. 

Mil If a Man had gone to all the learned 
Men in the Kingdom he _—_ not have been 

| adviſed 
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adviſed better. I will wait her coming under 
a Hedge, and if ſhe will not come to — all 
the Woods, Birds, and Beaſts ſhall be wit- 
nefs to our laſt Farewel. I will liſten and 
hear what Secret there is betwixt them two. 


[Afide. 


Enter Daiſy. Farmer Oven a liſtening at 
one Door, and the Miller at the other. 


Mort. Dear Daify ! the unkennelling of a 
Fox, or the ſtarting of a Hare, was never 
more agreeable ro me than the Sight of you 
this ſmiling Morning. How does your young 
Lady? ©” 
Da. As well as all other young Ladies, 

that are under the rigid Government of an 
old Maid. My Miſtreſs ſays that all Men 
are as bad as 17:/þ Fortune Catchers — 
When they have Poſſeſſion of Womens Per- 
ſons and Fortunes — They abuſe the one 
and ſpend the other, and innocent Creatures 
are laughed at for being Fools, when it is 
not in their Power to help themſelves. 
Such a Lecture as this is her daily Entertain- 
ment. [Gives the Letter.) You'll have an 
Opportunity this Day of making your Addreſs 
to a young Lady; had ſhe not a Fortune ſhe is 
_ deſerving of any Man that has one. She has 
more real Goodneſs than is to be found a- 
mongſt ten Thouſand of her Sex: Although 
he is at preſent hindred from doing Good, 
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I believe her Study is upon nothing elſe. 1 
believe ſhe wants her Liberty to put her good 
Intentions in execution. As ſoon as her Aunt 
is out of the Door, I'll hang my red quilted 
Petticoat on the Pales ; by that Signal you may 
know ſhe is fafe. Venture in to the Houſe 
boldly. I'll conduct you into a Room, where 
you ſhall have that Bleſſing you have fo often 
petitioned for. 

Mort. 1 will be there the Moment ſhe i 18 
gone: And to reward thee for this Good- 
neſs — When John and you are of one 
Mind, the Mill and the Land that belongs 
to it is your's without paying a Pepper Corn. 


I will fly into the Arms of Miſs Dolly, and 


thank her for the Bleſſing. 
Dua. I muſt return before the old Maid 


miſſes me, or elſe I ſhall have but a cloudy - 


Day. [Exit Daily. 


Mort, What a Pile of Building have I 


brought about my Ears. A Man that really 
doats on a Woman is fit for nothing bur” to 

play with Rattles and Babies, and to ride 
Hobby- horſes ! All his Drink ought to be 
ne. and all his Food Marmalet and 
Rockadilloes, Of all the Frailties buman 
Nature is ſubje& to, that of being a Lover 
makes Mankind the moſt ridiculous. A 
Man thatcourts hisRuin, may be compared to 
the Indians that worſhip the Devil.— Then 
Love is a Diſh fo long in the Cooking, that 
a Man's * is gone before the Meat 
I 0 comes 
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comes on the Table; and when this Diſh of 
Love is ready, — a Man muſt bear an un- 
eaſy Senſation, — till the Parſon has ſaid 
Grace. And when the good Man has had 
his Fee and his Dinner, he looks on the 
Meat that he has given his Benediction 
to — as Jack-Gatch looks on Malefactors 
after Execution. — Which of the two Mi- 
niſters is of moſt Service to Mankind, he 
that ſends Men a dancing by the Neck out 
of their Miſery with a Salmo; or he that 
ſets Men dancing with their Heels in 
the Middle of all the Plagues this World can 


invent? I hate a Lover as bad as I do the 


Sight of an empty Bottle. 
8 * 
Enter Farmer Stubble. 


Stub. Good Morrow Eſquire. I am up 


early and down late.; I don't ſpend muc 


on my Back, and put bur little in my Infide : 


I work like a Slave Morning, Noon and 


Night; I am out in all Weathers. I can 
get nothing but tired Limbs and old Age. 
My Endeavour is to pay every Man twenty 
Shillings in the Pound. With all my In- 
duſtry, I can hardly pay Taxes, Tithes, and 


. Servants Wages. I am unwilling to com- 


plain. Laſt Night your Hounds killed me 


| ' ſeven Sheep, and ſpoiled me four more, as 
good as ever fed in Paſture. 


Mort. 


10 He Salopian E/qurre : Or, 
Mort. I don't know any of my Hounds that 


are guilty of the Crimes you lay to their Charge. 


I am ſorry any Dog that belongs to me ſhould 
do any Prejudice to my honeſt Neighbour. 

Stub. A great Loſs to a Man in my Cir- 
cumſtances. I ſhall have the Catchpoles 
after me ; and they will have no more Mer- 
—— chan your Hounds had of my Sheep. 
'They _ t "ke my Life may be; but 
they Il take the Springs that ſupport Life : 
and leave me to 1 

Mort. What Colour were the Hounds ? 

Stub. The one was a mottled Dog, the 
other was a white Bitch with reddiſh Spots; 
one Spot ſhe had on her left Ear, the other 
an her right Side. 

Mort. Such Complaints are A 
made to me when the Sheep have been kil- 
led, by Maſtifls, Grey-hounds, Spaniels, or 


Curts; and my Hounds are blamed for all 


the Miſchief every Man's Dog does five Mile 
round the Country. Lo! lo 1 lo! [Enter 
Huntſman.) What Hounds were out of the 
Kennel laſt Night, you careleſs? — Did 
you ſee the Hounds your ſelf —— or were 


you told by any one? [To Stubble.| 


Stub, The Parſon's id did fee the = 


| : 
To ot, Ruby, Trueman, Pedlar, — Feng, 
| . Mauking, Watefield, Charmer, Wan- 


ton. 
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ton. Never a Dog of yours lay out of the 
Kennel but Bonny and Leader, and they lay 
wich me. Pray why are you ſo inquiſitive 
about the Hounds? 
Mort. Farmer Stubble ſays they killed his 
2 Sheeplaſt Night. 4 
Hunt. I believe it would be no hard Mat- 
= ter to prove Farmer Stubble to be a Sheep 
Stealer. I have lived with my Maſter this 
ſeven Year, and I will make Oath we never 
had a Hound chat killed a Sheep of any 
Body's — fince my Maſter has been of Age. 
Stub. There are too many ſuch Affidavit 
Men as you. Did not I ſee you hang two 
Couple of Hounds laft Week in the Wheat 
Lands, on the Oak-tree, for killing Sheep? 

Hunt. Thoſe Hounds were not our Breed; 
they were given my Maſter by a Veich Gen- 
tleman, 

Stub, You are an impudent Fellow ! the 
worſt Hound your Maſter has is too good to 
be your Companion. | 

Mort. If the Parſon's Maid will fwear my 
Dogs killed the Sheep the Hounds ſhall be - 
hanged, and the Sheep ſhall be paid for. 

You are a Son of a -— for abuſing my Ser- 
vant. —— I ſhall take notice of you. | 
i [ Exit Mort. 

Hunt. If the Parſon himſelf would ſwear 

it, — Id not believe him. [Exit Hunt. 

Stub. Take notice of you! — hoh ! theſe 

Fox-hunters, and Eſquires, are greater 


Plagues 


—— 
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Plagues to-we poor Farmers than Exciſemen 
or Tax-gatherers.. — Before an Election, 
when he wants to ſerve his Friends, he comes 
with his Hat in his Hand, and fays, Cou- 
fin Stubble 1 am your humble Servant! Pray 
how does my Couſin? —— Why won't you 
call and ſee me often? — There's not a 
Friend I have in chis World is more wel- 
come] When the Election is over, and his 
Friend is ſerved, then you have loſt your Re- 
lation. Now he breaks my Hedges, tramples 
my Corn, kills my Sheep; and then he calls 
me a Son of a —, and a Sheep Stealer. 
*Tis not ſafe for a Man to diſoblige one off 
theſe Mahometans: — if he does, he is 
put into ſome Office that has both Trouble 
and Expence in it, — a Man that is not qua- 
lified dares not kill a Tom- Tit in his own 
Cherry- tree, without being liable to pay the 
Penalty for carrying a Gun. Let the World 
wag ; I can have five Hundred Pound for 
the whiſtling for. — I'll ſer Mr, Locuft the 
Attorney on his Back, that ſhall frighten 
him as bad as if his Eſtate were ſhocked by 
an Earthquake. III write to Hereford to 
Mr. Hemp the Proctor, for a venire famnis 
pro fi blan co cum dam nis, and make him 
ſtand in a white Sheet all Church time. 
Ay! but what Expence muſt I be at? The 
Attorney that 1 deſign to employ (a thou- 
ſand to one may prove a very great Vil- 
lain ; and the Proctor another ; — and my 
. | a 
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all my Buſineſs muſt be to creep after Ver- 
min! and fay, — Gentlemen, - - - will 
you pleaſe to pick my Pocket? I have 
thought of ſomething that will not be ſo 
expenſive to me, and plague him worſe 
than a Law Suit. No Spiritual or Tem- 
poral Lawyers for me. | | 


Let them make the Widow figh, th' Orphan 
groan, , 

Old Nick one Term or other will haves own ; 

The Clergy will with me in this agree, 

There's many a Lawyer is the Devil's Fee. 


SCENE à Field near Onny Park. 


Enter Daiſy ; the Miller following her unſeen 
(by Daily.) 


Daiſy Sings. 
Come my Charmer, baſte, I ſay, 
Let me view thy lovely Face; 
All my Pain will ſteal away, 
Only with one ſoft Embrace. 
The Miller comes behind Daiſy, and claps 
Ver an bis Arms. She ſhrieks. 


Mill. You thought, I ſuppoſe, your old 
Acquaintance was come for you at laſt. 
You look at me with as much ill Nature, 
as a fine Lady looks on a Storm, when ſhe 
is far from Shelter. 2 


Da. How 


Þy © 
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Da. How wou'd you have me look on 
a Sot; but as all the World does, with 
Scorn and Contempt? A very pretty Fellow 
to have a Wife —= You that make it your 
eonſtant Practice to ſpend your Money, 
break your Reſt, and diſturb your Neigh- 
bours. Will your Drinking keep your Wife, 
or maintain your Family, or pay your Rent ? 

Mall. When you are my Wife, my Fa- 


. mily, or my Landlord, you may aſk theſe 


filly Queſtions. I have been your Oaff too 


5 long. A Woman that gives a Man much 


Trouble in courting, is like my Horſe Crabb 
in the Field; very hard to be caught, and 
when he is caughe he is good for nothing, 


| =—— Have I been ſo long a gaping after a 


thing, whoſe chiefeſt Qualification is drr 
Starching and drinking Tea? Before you went 
to London you could not knit and ſpin on 
the little Wheel; then there was ſome ſign 
of your being a good Houſewiſe; gad now 
you have fine Cloaths, believe you take 
your ſelf for a Gentlewoman. 

Da. Pray who are you? or what have 
you; that ybu muſt not be ſpoke to? 

Mill. My Name is honeſt John Little- 
Foot, or Sack o the Mill. I have a found 
Heart, a clear Conſcience, a good Conſti- | 
tution, and a patient Landlord; I have a 
Mare and Colt, a Sow and Pigs, a Hen 
and Chickens. I have Braſs, Pewter, Bed- 
ding; with the antient Ballad of King _ 
* i EY 
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and the Friar. And what I value my {elf 
more upon than any thing I have men- 
tion'd, is the Head of five Buſhels of Malt 
fafe in the Buttery untapped, to make a 
thirſty Neighbour welcome, I have fome 
Money, a great many Friends, and no Ene- 
mies; that's more than your great and rich 
Men can fay and ſpeak Truth. 

De. This is drunken Happineſs. 
When you are ſober you'll have as many 
Ails as other People. | 

Mill. Whatever Ails I have ſhall not be 
from you or any of your Sex. I have not 
forgot ſince the Girl did take me, and 1 
followed you to London; and you would 
not let me come near the fine People where 
you lived, becauſe my Coat was not cut 
to your liki Iſpent my Money, lamed 
my Horſe, and I had like to be devoured: by 
Buggs. I did ſee all the fine Sights that 
was to be ſeen there; I paid dear enough for 
my gaping. Tis a merry Sight to fee a Beau 
under a Pent-houſe in a Shower of Rain. 
and he looking all the while in as great Pain 
as it he'd the Cholick; his Fear is, leſt the 
Dews of Heaven ſhould: tarniſh his outſide; 
every Paſſenger knows he has no other vas 
luable that's worth caring for. Whar 
makes the Gentry live all in London; io, 
becauſe. they can wh e there without be- 
ing diſcovered; and bid Defiance to the N. 
ſhop's Court Stop Thief l op Thief! 


—ang- 
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——another crys Fire! Fire! Fire! a Man 
might learn Greek ſooner than he can tell 
what the noiſy. People fell there. —If a 
Man does 'not take a great deal of Care; 
he is in Danger of being raviſht in every 
Street he goes into: and the Londoners are 
ſo very e "gore that they call (every 
Frenchman that wears Ruffles and half a 
Shirt) his Honour, and every Chambermaid 
her Ladyſhip. | ;, 

Da. If you had hang'd - yourſelf, ot 
drown'd yourſelf in the Mill Pond, could 
I have help'd you? was I the Occaſion? ' 
or muſt I be blam'd for all your drunken 
Frolicks ? | 

Mill. Ill ſee thee ſent with a Paſs from 
Conſtable to Conſtable before I'll do either: 
or | whip'd at the whipping Poſt for pilfering 
your Miſtreſs's Tea to make her Leavings 
a little ſtronger. I ſhall live to hear thee 
{wear a Bantling at Quarter Seſſions. 
and be obliged to marry ſome poor Fool 
to gain a Pariſh Settlęement. That's the 
End of all ſuch Creatures, — that take de. 
light to plague the Men that love them. 
Da. Since you play'd the Part of Alex- 
ander the Great at the Stage Play; and 
ſtrutted on the Top of the Cart covered 
with Boards; had Ribbons acroſs your 
Shoulder. and brought a Company to drink 
Abley's Ale, and write Verſes on the Eſquire's 
Dog Chaunter ; you fancy you are deſign'd for 
| - | ſome 


, 
— 
7 


1 . 


The Povous MiIIIEX 17 
ſome other Place than the Mill; and truly 
your Neighbours that bring their Griſt, — 
are not good enough to ſpeak to a Man chat 
has acted the Part of both a Hero, and a 
Poet. 

Mill. A Man * has to do with thee, 
will meet with a Poet's Fate. Whatever 
Part 1 have acted, I am aſhamed of none 
of my Parts. ſo much as I am of being 
your Fool: I have been of more Service to 
my Neighbours than twenty ſuch Marygolds 
as you. If ever I ſee thy Lencaſhire Face 
again, the King thall know it. I believe 
Love ruins more young Men than down- 

ight Extravagance: and brings more to the 
Gallows than Pilfering, 

Da. Go to your Mill, and look ther 
your Loader; let Stage Plays alone; don't 
frequent the Alehouſe'; —— Sleep; you'll 
come to a better Way of thinking: and 
when the Fumes of Ale are gone out of your 
Head, you II be ſorry for giving me bad 
Language; and be begging on your Knees, 
with Tears in your Eyes, that I will for- 
give you; that, — Drinking was the Cauſe 
of it; and when you are ſober you'll lay 
all the Blame on the Liquor. 

Mill. Such a Fool I have been it's true 
and true it is Iam very much grieved for 
ſo doing. Thoſe Fooleries are paſt ;'— 
Go home and get ready the old Maiden's 
poſs and ſew a Tucker to her d 
C an 
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and be you an Hour in the Glaſs a putting 
your Cap on; go home and mind your 
Stitching. I would ſooner live in a Cole- 
pit on Crabs and Water, than be thy Huſ- 
band. 

Da. The Parſon that marries you, ' ought 
to follow the Example of Fack-Catch, when 
he . executes Malefactors; beg to be for- 
given for what he is about to do. 

Mill. The Man that is ſo unhappy as to 
be thy Huſband, if he does not hang him- 
ſelf the firſt Week after Marriage, he will 


hate the Sight of a black Gown ever after, 


as bad as an honeſt Man hates the Sight 
of a Dunner when he has no Money to 


pay him. 


Va. Whatever Hine: or- Care fall to 
Oy WOE 1 21 | 

All ſhall be welcome, but that ching a Sot. 

|  -- T Exit: Daiſy. 
Mill If the Eſquire has no better Suc- 
ceſs than I— with his Miſtreſs, we may 
hang up our Harps on the Willow. AMI 


ſeltoe is drunk, and by this time I ſuppoſe 


aſleep. Daiſy s Mother goes this Day to 

Ludlow Market, to fetch Oranges to make 

the Eſquire Punch this Evening; I am to 

be Houſekeeper: and he that has the Com- 

mand of a Barrel of Ale, and enjoys it,— 

is as great as a * and as rich as a King. 
| | Et Mill. 


* 


bun I SCENE 
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SCENE Onny Park. 
Enter Mrs. Scripall and M/s Dolly. 


Mrs, Strip. I have promis'd Mr. Gyles that 
both you and I will dine with him at the 
Moor to Day, Couſin. | 

Miſs Dol. I have a Pain in my Ear, and 
the Cold will increaſe it, Madam. 

Mrs,Strip. I will ſtay at home Couſin if 
you are not willing ——and go another Day. 

Miſs Dol. As you pleaſe, Madam; 1 ſhall 
not go out of my Room to Day. 

Mrs, Strip. Where's Daiſy, Coufin ? 

M. Dol. She is gone to Farmer Stub- 
ble for ſome Cream, Madam. 

Mrs. Strip. She is a fad Creature, Couſin, 
ſhe is talking to every filthy Fellow ſhe 
meets. Well! Women have ſtrange Aſſu- 
rance in theſe Days! when I was a Girl, I 
was as fearful of a Man, as ſome People are 
of a Mad Dog, or a Mad Bull. b 

Miſs Dol. When my Father was living 
I convers'd with Men at home and abroad. 
I did not perceive any Danger in their Con- 
verſation. In London Mr. George Onny 
din'd often with my Father; his Behaviour 
was always modeſt and chearful. | 

Mrs. Strip. Onny is a Beggar's Child; 
your Father had ſome Intereſt which 
oblig d him to be civil to 
* C2 Enter 
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Enter Daily. 
Da. Madam, if you pleaſe to walk in, 


—— there's every thing —— 

Mrs. Strip. Lord! Madam! you don't 
ſpeak and look after that Manner when 
you are loitering with every Fellow you 
meet. Exit Mrs. Strip. and Daily. 

Miſe Dol. If poor George Onny is a Beg- 
gar, he has my Heart's Security for his 
being made a Gentleman, if my Fortune 


will do it. [Exit Miſs Dolly. 
SCEN E Miſſeltoe's. Enter Mr. Onny in 


a riding Habit. 


On, This is certainly an honeſt Neigh- 


bourhood : the Inhabitants of this Houſe 
are in no Suſpicion of being robb'd. Near 


to this Place I firſt breath'd; yet I am 


known to none except Mr. Mortimer, Mrs. 


Stripall and Daiſy, —hey !—People (enter 


Mill.) do you live here, Friend! 

Mill. No, Sir, I live at a neighbouring 
Mill. I believe the Man of this Houſe gets 
as much Money of me in the Year as will 
half pay his Exciſe. e 

Oum, That's a good Houſe on the Bank, 
about half a Mile off; who lives there, 


Friend? 


” 
— — 


Mil, 
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Mill. Ay, Sir, there's a great many good 
Houſes in all Countries, but an honeft 
Man, and good Houſekeeping, are very 
hard to be found. A fine Houſe on the 
outſide, without there is good Cheer 
within, looks like a well dreſs'd Man with 
no Money in his Pockets. That Houſe, 
Sir, is call'd Onny Park, tis inhabited by 
an old Maid and her Niece; they are Siſter 
and Daughter to Sfripall the Lawyer. 

Onmy, Is the old Maid a 2 Neigh- 
bour, does ſhe keep a good Houle ? 

Mill. She is a good for nothing Harra- 
dan, and ſhe is fo vexatious ſhe will go to 
Law for as much Land as a Cowllip grows 
on; ſhe is the very Curſe. of the whole 
Neighbourhood. The Sight. of her is ill- 
boding : If I do but ſee her in a Morning, 
Fortune forſakes me all that Day after. 

Onny, Did Stripall buy that Eſtate, or 
did his Father leave it him ? 

Mill. That Eftate, and ſeveral more that 
Stripall had the Poſſeſſion of, did belong to 
as honeſt a Gentleman as any liv'd round 
the Reaking ; 1 have drank Beer in that 
Houſe, the very firſt Taſte of ic would 
make a Man as happy as if he had a hun- 
dred Guineas in his Pocker. 

Onny. Did he ſpend all his Fortune in 
Houſekeeping? _ 

Mill. No, no, Houſekeeping did no harm: 
—it was borrowing Money of a Lawyer; 

C 3 and 
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and his being a Politician ruin'd him. Mr. 
Onny, that was the Owner of that Eſtate, 
was a Member of Parliament; he was re- 
zurn'd for a Borough in this Country, a 
great many Fears: laſt came a Gentleman 
that had more Money, and leſs Honeſty, 
and did throw him out. ——A Pox on Po- 
liticks, Sir, I believe it's a Diſtemper, and 
it's certainly catching; for the very old 
Women that bring their Griſt to my Mill, 
are ſeitling the Affairs of the Nation every 
Day.— Firſt Mr. Onny borrowed Money of 
Stripall, — then he was ſued; then he 
mortgaged his Eſtates; at laſt Stripall with 
the Aſſiſtance of Law Legerdemain, had 


all Onny's Eſtates for about half the Worth. 


Mr. Onny left one Son behind, and Daiſy 
ſays he is a very fine Gentleman: a Gen- 
tleman without an Eſtate is no more taken 
Notice of, than a Shell when the Kernel's 
gone. — In ſhort, his Son might have ſtarved 
if it had not been for his Uncle that lives 
in London. — Confound Politicks! it ruins 
Gentlemen, and ſets we poor People to- 
gether by the Ears. 5 
Enter Servant with a Portmanteau. 
Onny, (to his Servant) Get my Things 
ready, and air me a Shirt. (Exit Servant) 
Will you walk towards that Houſe in the 
Evening, honeſt Miller? 
Mill. I durſt not go near that Serpent's 
Den, for fear of bans devoured. That's 


not 
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not an Habitation ſor Mankind. The old 


Maid won't let the Rector of the Pariſh 
come within her Gates. 
Onny, Is Mr. Mortimer Clee in the Coun- 


try now? 


Mill. In the Country, ay! Sir, he has 
been in this Houſe theſe three Nights, and 
never in Bed all that time: he is none of 
your ſhim ſham Gentry. Wherever he is, 
the Place is the better for his being there. 
He is a Gentleman that loves all the World, 
and all the World loves him. Do you 
know him, Sir ? | 

Onny, IJ have drank with him at Nor- 


.thampton Horſe Races, Windſor, London, and 


other Places. 13 

Mill. Tis a Credit for any Gentleman 
to be acquainted with him, Sir; I would 
ſooner drink with him, than I would with 
the Archbiſhop of Dover. He is gone now 


about a tough Piece of Work, a laborious 


ſort of a Trade, a pains taking Buſineſs. 

Onny, What may his Buſineſs be, that 
he is about at preſent, that he has ſo much 
Difficulty in the doing of it? 

Mill. He is going to ſell his Liberty, his 
Health, and Fortune, and he muſt take 
ſome Pains to qualify himſelf, before he 
can be intirely ruined. He is gone of a 


Fool's Errand; a courting to Miſs Dolly 


Stripall, (Onny farts.) 


. C 4 Onny, 
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Onny, Does her Aunt know any thing of 
their Meeting? is it with her Conſent? 
Mill. She knows no more of their 
together, than the Great Mogul knows of 
me: if ſhe did ſhe would be as buſy as the 
Devil in a high Wind: If ſhe was to ſee 
him in her Hooks, ſhe would ſwear a Rape 
againſt him, and have him hang'd (if ſhe 
could) when the Judges come the Circuit. 
Onny, What this Houle affords, pray _ 
drink, I will pay for it. 
Mill. I thank you, Sir, I always keep a 
Shilling to ſpend with a Friend. Exit Onny. 
I have ſeen a Face that is like that Gentle- 
man's: he is a well bred Man, I warrant, 
and no Upſtart. [Exit Mill. 


SCENE the. Mor. Enter Stubble and 
| knocks at Gyles's Door. 


Stab. I'll plague Eſquire 1 as bad 
as if he was worried by his Hounds. (Ser- 
vant Maid opens the Door.) Is Madam Wy 
all here, Sweetheart ? 


Serv, She is with my Mater! in the little 
Parlor, 


| Enter Mrs, Seripall. 


| Mrs. Strip, I did think it was your Voics: 
How does all your Family, Mrs. Stubbe? 


Stub, 
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Stub. I thank you, Madam. — My Buſt- 
neſs with you, is to prevent the Ruin of 
one that you're under the ſtrongeſt Obliga- 
tion to take care of. 

Mrs. Strip. What do you mean? 

Stub. Mrs. Dorothy your Couſin 1s run- 
ning headlong to her DeſtruQtion, like a 
blind Horſe into a Saw Pit. | 

Mrs. Strip. Pray don't torture me, explain 
yourſelt! 5 

Stub. Mr. Mortimer Clee is gone this 
Moment to your Houſe to run away with 
your Couſin. 

Mrs. Strip. He has no Acquaintance at 
my Houſe; there is no body there will ad- 
mit him. | | 

Stub. What 1 fay is as true as you are a 
ſingle Woman. Dar/y brought him a Let- 
ter this Morning to her Father's, written 
with Miſs Dolfy's own Hand; ſhe told him 
of your being out-; the very Hour he was 
to come; and how impatient Miſs D 
was to ſee him. | 
Mrs. Strip. This News ſurprizes me! 

Stub. She complains of your confining 
her: She is reſolved to have her Liberty: I 
did hear Daiſy ſay theſe very Words this 
tning. | 
Mrs. Strip. Was Daiſy at your Houſe 
this Morning ? | 

Stub, She was only with the Letter ; 


and talking with-her Sweetheart the merry 
Miller, N Mrs. 
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- Mrs. Strip. You may be aſſured I will 
make you ample Satisfaction for this Diſco- 
very. You take no further Notice. Mr. 


Gyles and my ſelf will go immediately to 
Severn Hall. [ Exit Stub. and Strip. 


Enter Juſtice Gyles. 


Gyles. Harry! Harry ! Where are you 
Harry, heh ! 


Enter Harry, a Welchman. 


Har. I wiſh IJ had no Name, or a Name 
vou did not underſtand, am I not in the In, 
Barn or Stable twenty times a Day? I be- 
lieve you would have me do Impoſſibi- 
lities. — Or would you have me carry the 
Reaking on my Shoulder, or bring the Clee- 

hill to your Fire Side. Harrying! 
 Gyles. What — ! he — Audacity! No, 
no, Friend, you are oftner in the Buttery or 
Cellar than either. — A proper Time for 
that — Spark! Go you to Si uanus Hubbub, 
and Frank Cordale, and Thomas Diddlebury, 
and bid them ſtay till I ſend for them under 
the Yew-tree in the Church-Yard. Go you 
and let Dragon looſe to follow me. Heh ! 
Exit Gyles and Harry, 


SCENE 
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SCENE Onny Park, and Pales near the 
Houſe with Daiſy's red Petticoat on them. 


Enter Mortimer very drunk. 


Mort. 1 have drank till I am exceedingly 
drunk that I may have ſome Excule for the 
Nonſenſe Iam obliged to talk on Love Affairs. 
I never was in Hatred with any Man above half 
an Hour, nor never was in Love with any Wo- 
man two Minutes. Why! a Man in Love has 


more Diſtempers than the Phyſicians have 
Names for — I have ſeen a young Fellow 


(when he has been in Company with the 
Perſon he loved) look with as much Con- 


cern as a Pick-pocket that was juſt a going 


to be ſouſed into a Horſe-pond. This is the 
Door, and I will enter as boldly into the 
Houſe, as a General Officer does into a con- 
quered City when the Keys of it are in his 
own Poſſeſſion. | 45 5 


Enter Mortimer and Daiſy. 


Mort. III build a Church, and it ſhall 
be called after thy Name, Sr. Daiſy Miſſeltoe. 
Da. Pies on Building! — If you give 
me any thing let me have it whilſt I am 
able to enjoy it; and not ſerve me as the 
great Men do the Poets — Build Monu- 


ments to their Memories after they are dead, 
| 1, akd<- 
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and let them ſtarve whilſt they are living. 
| | Exit Daily, 
Mort. This is the farſt Journey I ever made 
on this Errand. The firſt time a Man goes 
a courting is as uneaſy to him as tis to a 
Child the firſt Day 6 goes to School.— 
Boys have their Play Time, and Holy Days : 
Chriſtmas, Eaſter, and Thurſday Evenings : 
There is no red Letter Days in Matrimony. 
I wonder if there is any Form for Courting ; 
or muſt a Man ſpeak what the Devil puts in 


his Head? e 
Enter Daily. 


Da. Here is Wine and October. My 
young Lady will be here immediately. 

Mort. If T had ſome good Companion that 
would help me off with theſe two Bot- 
tles: Or I could make Love to either with 
more Pleaſure than I could to any Woman 
(though ſhe was as beautiful as the firſt Fe- 
male) formed for Paradiſe. Ceremony I 
hate, — as I do an old Maid: I wonder 
what nice Foreigner brought it firſt into our 
Nation; it never was the Growth of this 
Iſland, but forced upon us from Abroad. 
I believe it's a French Diſeaſe. | He falls aſleep. 


Enter Miſs Dolly and Daily. 


Da. Eſquire Mortimer ] here's my young 
Lady ſtays to ſpeak with you. Awake! are 
282 you 
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you not aſhamed to let a Lady wait in Ex- 

Ration. — [She ſhakes bim. 

Mort. (Speaks in his Sleep) I will not vote 
for him ; he drinks Water! no Water 
Drinkers |! 3 
Da. He's at his electioning — The next 
Borough that wants a Toper, he ſhall be one 
of the Candidates. — I will wake him, or 
Il burn his Fleſh. 

Miſs Dol. Holloo in his Ear, as he does 
when he's after his Hounds. 

Da. Heark away, Sherwood ! heark away, 
Sherwood ! (the Eſquire flarts but does not 
wake) you may as ſoon wake a dead Man. 
If he had been my Lover I would take them 
from him that ſhould prevent him from be- 
ing of any Service to our Sex, after this 
time: By this good Light I would qualify 
him for the Opera. Such a Wretch as this 
deſerves to be hunted as he does a Fox, into 
the Earth; and then ſerve him as the Coun- 
try People do, — Stop up the Mouth of the 
Hole with Stone and Mortar, for fear he 
ſhould come out and do more Miſchief. 
Let's be revenged of him, Madam ! You 


take by the Head, and I by the Heels, and 


we will throw him into the very Boſom of 
the Fiſh-Pond. | "OPTI 

* Miſs Dol. You know he has often begged 
to ſee me ; I would have admitted him- be- 
fore this time, only my Aunt would never 
allow my converſing with Mankind, I was 


NOT 
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not willing to ſhew my ſelf ſtiff and formal 
toa neighbouring Gentleman. — If he would 
but drink leſs. — It is not in his Power to 
make any Lady happy. His Perſon is agree- 
able, his Fortune large, his Temper is very 
pleaſant, and his Soul very noble. Now I will. 
tell thee a Secret : Mr. George Onny has all 
my good Wiſhes; J am not Miſtreſs of one 
Thought but what means him well : And 
after this Hour never any Man ſhall be ad- 
mitted to me as a Lover, (except himſelf ) 
let him have all the Advantages that People 
in this World delight in; Birth, Titles, or 
whatever elſe is natural for Women to covet. 
As long as I am with my Aunt my Study 
ſhall be to live quiet. In one Year's time I 
deſign to be out of my Guardian's Power. 
Da. This Year you are ſpeaking of will 
be as long as the three laſt Vears to a poor 
Prentice that has a bad Maſter. The World 
does not produce a Gentleman that is more 
deſerying of you than Mr. Onny. — And 
Heaven for ſo generous an Action will 
forgive your Father all the Crimes he com- 
mitted againſt that worthy Family. . 


Enter 8 ervant. 


Serv. Madam, yonder 1s your Aunt, Juſ- 
tice Gyles, his Man Harry, and the great Dog 
Dragon, coming acroſs the Fallow Field 
below the Houle, in a great hurry! 

[Mi Dolly and Daily flare at each _ 
2 4. 
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I Da. If we had ſtudied ſeven Year we could 


not have brought a greater Plague on our 
XZ Heads. I wiſh this Dormouſe was in a Hogſ- 
head of October. Riſe you, you, Devil; 
and run and hide your ſelf! [Daiſy zo the 
Servant.) Call the Men out of the Fold to 
take this Wretch into the Lumber Room. 
If your Aunt ſhould know of his being here, 
(Exit Servant.) What ſhall I ſay! [ Enter Ser- 
vants, who carry the Eſquire out of the Room. 
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; Enter Puftice Gyles, and Mrs. Stripall. 


- Gyles. Harry, do you hear, heh? You 
and Dragon ſtay within call. 

| Mrs. Strip. So Couſin, is this a Dreſs for 
a ſick Perſon ! You are as gay as if you were 
going to the Aſſembly.— Vou long more for a 
Lover than a Phyſician. — You never to 
be put out of Countenance, (To Daiſy.) 
What Viſiters have been here in my Ab- 
— eig | 
Da. If it ſhould be the laſt Word I have 
to ſpeak, I don't know of one Perſon that has 
been to enquire for you here to Day. 
'Y Mrs. Strip. I did not expect any one te 
enquire for me; was any Perſon here to en- 
guire for one of the Family that was at 
Home ? or did not one of my Family ſtay at 
Home on purpoſe to be enquired for? 


Da. 


1 
7 » x 
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Da. There was not a living Soul in this 
oy to thay, © but the Workmen for Small 


7 be Eſquire dreams bes a Far- hunting, and 2 
hollows within. 4 


Mort. Hark of Nover! bark of Joes oves | bark 
of Fovee and Bouny / hark on! hark on! 
hark on! that! that! that! 

Mrs. Strip. In the Name of — What loud 
Foreſter is that [ 


SCENE pon . 


aſleep. 


Oh you Perjured Wretch, aid not you ſay 


chere was no n. Creature in this Houts 
to Day ! 
Da. Do you call that thing living! 
Mort. Aware heel Damſel | 
Da. Aware Fool! I wiſh his Hounds hind 
kennelled a Fox in his Throat and choaked 
him. 1 


wee eu. wales 


- More | Metho oghe I was 4 1 
dees 8 Fox in — Middle of Hopton Park. 
Holloo ! | holfoo © hoo! (I) away 
go the Hounds ; and they made ſo ſweet a 
Melody in the neighbouring Woods that 
charmed the Ears of every Paſſenger. I 
though 


r Me 
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thought there was in Company. — (Bleſs 
me!) the Devil, a elch Attorney, a Popiſh 


Prieſt, a trading Juſtice, and an old Maid. 
Mrs. Strip. Go to your Dog-kennel and 


Rocks Green, and help the Thatcher's Daugh- 
ter to nurſe your little one, or to the Ales. 
houſe and hollow your Dog Language : 
Here's no body in this Company qualified 
for your Converſation. 

Gyles. This is an odd way of wooing, 
Eſquire, heh! Did you ever know a young 
Lady won by ſnoring. (Gy/es ſnoring) with 
the Muſick of the Noſtrils. Heh Eſquire! 

Mort, Where I am, or what my Deſign 
was I am at preſent a Stranger to. — Good 
Morrow Mr. Gyles. Am I at e Houſe or 
Severn Hall ? 

Gyles. Tis Evening Mr. Cle: Lou are at 
neither: Lou are at Madam e at at 
Onny Park, 

Mrs. Strip. You are in a Place where 
you are not welcome; the only way you can 
make Atonement — is to be gone, and ne- 
ver after this time diſturb this Houſe with 
your Company or Dog Language. 
Mort. That Voice which 1 . is as dif. 
WW mal as the Cry of Murder at Midnight; and 
more troubleſome to me than a high Wi 
4 _ the Hounds are in full Chaſe mpegs 4 


_— Kat 17 11 
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converſe with your Companions ; or to the 
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Enter Mortimer's gm 


Mrs. Strip. Here take this ae; Man 
nor Beaſt away, and bid his Houſekeeper 
give him Whey and Water; let him have 
no Company — his old ene; Fovee 
and Bonny. 

Mart. Whatever my Meat, Drink, or 
Companions be, I ſhall be ſatisſied if I was 
out of the Sight of one; that is the Mather 
of Envy. You have an Averſion to Man- 
kind, Madam, beeauſe you muſt go out of 
this World without your Errand. 

[Exit Mortimer with bis Servants. 

Mrs. Strip. (To Daiſy.) This Houſe is not 
a Dwelling for you any longer. — You'll not 
go out of the World without your Errand.— 

gone from hence, and thank me for not 
ſending you to the Houſe of Correction. 

Da. Correction ! Correction !— For what 
Madam ! for a Man's Sleeping Y 

Mrs.Strip.You did not bring him here with 
a Deſign to fleep. His Intentions were.—— 

Miſs Dol. Whatever his Intentions were, 


I dare ſay they were honeſt. It's no Diſgrace 4 ö 


for any Company or any Houle to entertain 9 
Mr. Mortimer Cle. | 
Ds. I believe not, — indeed | Y 
Mrs. Strip. Vou go and romp with he 3 
Fellows under the Oak Tree at your Fa- 
 ther's Door. — Be gone 3 
, IM CL | | Da. 23 


£ 
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7 Da, Well, Madam! I can go to my Fa- 
Y ther's, or into the Arms of a Huſband ; and 
that's more than every Body can do that lives 
ia his Houſe. Exit Daiſy. 
ä Mrs. Strip. You muſt not blame me, Cou- 
, F fin, for being fo inquiſitive to know what 
Company you keep. Your Father's laſt 

I Words were, be Rae (Siſter) of my Daugh= 
r 3 ter. All the Pains he did take, all the Mo- 
s ney he did get was for you: And will you 
r deſtroy his Fortune, and your own Peace 
on a Dog Merchant? Conſider, dear Cou- 
f fin! if Eſquire Clee was to be your Huſ- 
band : Your Company muit be. Hounds, 
Spaniels and Greyhounds; and they muſt 


ö lie on your Petticoats as you ſit by the Fire; 
t and your hollowing Spouſe won't have the 
1 Dogs beaten if they run away with your 
t Dinner: When you have any of his Com- 


ny, you ſhall have the Hiſtory of ane 
Þay' Hunting after another; with the 
Genealogy of his Hounds; he will tell you 


h BK from bis favourite Dido to his preſent fa- 
I vourite Bonny. — He obliges all his Tenants 
e, by their Leaſes to keep him Hounds till they 
e = re fit to hunt: I wonder he does not by ſome 
in Obligation oblige them to keep his Bantlings 


too: If they were all at Home the old Hall 
would be too little to hold them. 
Mis Dolly. I like a Man that loyes Hunt- 
on Fe: than one that's always taking Phy- 
or ſpending his Money in France, and 
| 1 


other 
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other Foreign Countries, as too many Eng- 
liſh Gentlemen do; and leave their Tenants 
to be inſulted by knaviſh Stewards. There 
are other Gentlemen that ſpend their For- 
tune in Gaming ; then they go Abroad un- 
der a Pretence of recovering their Health, 
when their Deſign is only to ſhun Duns, and 
defraud the honeſt Tradeſmen of their Due. 
Some Gentlemen, Madam | are aſhamed of 
their native Seats, and when they pay Viſits 
in the Country, tis only with a Deſign to 


ſerve themſelves, and ſet well meaning Men. 


to quarrel for their Intereſt. The Man that 
is to be my Huſband loves his Neighbours 


and Tenants; not for his own mercena 


Ends, but for their Good: And he will live 


In the Houſe that was his Great Grand- 
father's in Peace with they that inhabir 
round him: And not like ſome of your Mo- 
dern Gentlemen that are bellowing for the 
Good of their Country, and all the Good they 
do is running in Mens Debts, ſeizing Cot- 
tages, and ſending Men to Goal for catching 
Trouts. 1 ä 

Gylis. If Madam Dorothy has no briſker 
a a Lover than Eſquire Mortimer, ſhe may be 
without a Huſband as long as you, Madam. 
Heh! 1 „ 

Mrs. Strip. It was not for want of Lovers 
that I am without a Huſband, Mr. Gyles : 
I had my Choice of Men; I could pick and 
chooſe: Gentlemen that had Fortune, o_ 
""_ 


rn 
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and Beauty, Men that were the Prime of the 
Age. I was plagued more with Viſits, Love 
Letters, and Meſſages, than all the Maids in 
the Country of Salop. I have had Offers 
{not to boaſt) that a great many Women of 
Quality would have leaped at. I might have 
been a Lady, if 1 had been willing for a 
Huſband. | | 
M:ſs Dol. I don't expect the Advantages 
that you might have had. —I ſhall never 
follow the Example of ſome Ladies, that 
run from Friend to Friend, and diſcover 
the Imperfections of their Spouſes. What- 
ever Faults mine has, I will conceal them 
all, and it ſhall be my daily Study and De- 
light to add Pleaſure to his Heart; if 
every Wife would follow that Rule, we 


ſhould not ſee ſo many bad Huſbands. 


Mrs. Strip. When you have a Brute that 
is deſtroying your Fortune, breaking your 
Reſt, and running into a thouſand Extra- 
vagancies, where will be the Peace of your 


own Heart? what Comfort can you fly to? 


then you'll be ſighing and pining, and diſ- 
covering your ſelf to your Neighbours, and 
be glad to tell a Friend the Anguith of your 
Heart. Whatever Woman can wiſh for 
now you may enjoy. If you have any thing 
to do with Mankind, you'll entirely loſe all 
your Bleſſings, and you muſt bid adieu to 
all Comfort. | EY 


i 


D 3 Gyles, 
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Gyles. Hold Madam! heh! an honeſt 
Man is the greateſt Bleſſing a good Wo- 
man can with for; and when a Man and 
his Wife love each other, even Poverty is 
not diſagreeable. I ſaw a Tinker the other 
Day beating his Wife: I aſked the poor 
Woman how ſhe could bear the Blows with 
ſo much Patience? — She told me Love 
ſoftned every Stroke. 

* Mrs. Strip. Love, —childiſh Whims, Mr. 
Gyles / the Foundation of Love is very filly. 
How many Men are there, thatfall in Love 
with a Woman's Voice; — for ſinging a 
Song that was made by ſome poor Poet, 
that did give it a Printer for a Dinner. 
Other Men are charm'd with an 'Eye, a 
Leg, a Lip, or a toſs of the Head; or any 
little Whim that enters into their unthink- 
ing Hearts. Tis rich Dreſs, a large For- 
tune, and meer dutſide all the World is in 
Love with. In ſhort, what the Men and 
Women call Love, is only Heat of Blood 
which ſome People are ſubject to in May, 
and other Months in the hot Seaſon. When 
Froſt and Snow covers the Earth, — there's 
no ſuch thing, only amongſt thoſe People 
that feed high, and have warm Rooms and 
good Fires, Couſin, pray go into your 
Room; Mr. Gyles and myſelf will come af- 


ter you. We will think of ſome other Sub: 


ject than Love that has more Weight in it. 
| (Exit 
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(Exit Miſs Dolly) Are you not ſuprized to 
think my Coufin wiſhes for Mankind? 
Gyles. Heh! not I indeed, Madam] I be- 
lieve the longs as much for Mankind, as a 
dying Man does to be in Paradiſe, heh! 
Mrs. Strip. Il fend for all our Friends; 
in the mean time I will ſecure her; and if 
ſhe muſt have a Huſband, ſhe ſhall have one 
of our chooſing ; and not follow her own 


Follies [Exit Gyles and Mrs. Strip. 
SCENE a#od near to Onny Park. 
Enter Mr. Onny. 


Onny. How happy are the Inhabitants 
of this peaceful Grove ? how innocent their 
Looks, how ſweet their Songs? (to every 
Ear but mine) how bleſs'd they be to what 
we — that ſtile ourſelves Lords of this 
Earth? The Birds join with Variety of 
Muſick to give each other Pleaſure; and 
live in ſweet Melody and Fellowſhip toge- 
ther; whilſt we rational Brutes are heaping 
Plagues upon each other's Heads; and 
imile when Miſchief's done, = How they 
Bill - - and Peck, —what Providence is 
pleas'd to ſend for to ſupport their chear- 
fal Lives. — And Man is hardly fatisfied 
wich picking and culling the many Va- 
rieties this fruitful World affords, and ſuch 
an Averſion to his Fellow Creatures bears, 


D 4 | that 


[ 
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that his next Neighbour's Breath is infec- 


tious to him. The Wood is cut down 


fronting the Houſe, and from hence I can 


ſee who goes to, or comes from Onny Park. 
Heh! there's a Female near, I'll ſteal be- 
hind this Tree and let her paſs. 
1 Enter Daiſy. b 
| 1 A bad Miſtreſs is a Curſe. to! her 


„ Family; and there's ſo many now-a- days, 
that it is a very great Rarity to find a good 


one. Citizens learn of the Quality. And 
the Country Ladies learn of the Citizens. 
— Quality, Citizens, and Country — agree 


to ſtarve poor Servants, Ladies that keep 

.. .- vititing Days now thieve from their very 
Feotmen; and the Card Money, which is 
the Servant's Due, they keep to buy Wax- 


Candles. Hang Melancholy, or let! it Na to 
"I e. 4 


Daiſy hui 


* lad ber I" an 4 Ban where Flowers 


did gro; 


And . en e 


Between Pleaſure and Pain he would Bun 


| ay, 
Ob .I nber ſhall forget the firſt Day of May. 


OP turns NO fees Mr. OP 
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Da. In the Name of Mexico, did you 
come out of the Earth, or out of the Air? 
or is your Habitation in the Hollow of one 
of yonder Trees? or do you live in the 
Woods amongſt Badgers, Foxes, Hares and 
Squirrels ? | 
| Onny. Oh Daiſy ! every Moment of my 
Life is as uneaſy to me as bad Roads to a 
tired Traveller. Deſpair is my Companion: 
I am deprived of every Hope that ſhould 


give Comfort to my Soul. 


Da. I know what you mean; — I can 
give you a Cordial that will cure all your 
bad Roads. What ſignifies the Loſs of Land 
and Houſes, when what you have loſt is to 
be reſtored to you again, and precious Jew- 
els into the Bargain ? > 6:43 6 TE 

Onny. Thy Words are like ſo many hea- 
venly . Inſtruments, that convey ſweeter 
Muſick to my Heart; than ever Ear 
heard, or human Thought invented.—— - 
Da. Miſs Dolly told me this Morning the 
Reſpect ſhe had for you: How firm her 
Love was fixt, and that it was not in any Per- 
ſon's Power to alter her Inclination.— All the 
Difficulty will be, if it's diſcovered that ſhe 
does love you. You muſt conceal your ſelf 
or remove from this Place: There's no Se- 
crets kept here in the Country: Every Body 
here muſt know who you are, what is your 
Buſineſs, and where you are going: And 
WI | vou 


— 
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muſt expect to be talked of in every 
Farm Houſe and Cottage in the whole Pa- 
riſh and the next Pariſh to it. The Country 
is not the Place that Poets and Citizens 
take It for; there is as much Tittle-tattle, 


Scandal, and IIIl-Nature here, as there is in 


any Ward within the Bills of Mortality. 
Omy. Why do Empyricks boaſt of their 
Learning, Reaſon and great Abilities? and 
they know no more now than their Brethren 
did a Hundred Vears ago. And Quacks that 
would make Mankind believe that they are 
wery dkilful, are ſtarving poor Animals, to 
ſee the Circulation of their Blood. Rob- 
bing Gibbets, filene Vaults, and peaceful 
Graves: Flaying and boiling human Bodies, 
as if it were poſſible the Dead could give Di- 
rection hom the Living might be ſerved. Mere 
Stuff! Nature has given Women all the 
Knowledge in this Age; a Female Doctteſs 


Can give more Comfort to her Patient in two 


Minutes, than all you Spider catehing Phy- 
Licians with their hard Words and formal 
Fades in ſeven Years. Dear pn name your 
Fee K 
Da. Firſt be fore of your own. — Bleſs 
m Eyes! Mits Daly is running in great 
Haſte acroſs iyonder Meadow] Run ſwiftor 
than Smiling Tom and overtake her _ 
Onny runming} This Moment will prove 


—_— one to him, * 1 could wiſh Sky 
honeſt 
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honeſt Gentleman of a ſmall Eſtate, that has 
as much good Nature and Humanity as 
Mr. Onny, to have as good a Woman with 
as plentiful a Fortune. — He has her in his 
Arms; hold faſt old Trout; for ſhe is a Fiſh 
worth catching! 


Enter Onny and Miſs Dolly. 


M Dol. You came in a very fortunate 
time, Mr. Onny; I ran as faſt as a poor 
Debtor that was purſued by twenty Bailiff. 
] was juſt a going to Priſon. ] | 
 _Onny. My Heart is ſo full of Joy I know 

not what —— | 

Da. Tis but two Minutes ſince your Heart 
was full of Grief; and if you ſtay here 
talking of 1 know not what, your Heart and 
ſomething elſe may be in che fame Condition 
as it was juſt now. Run to Parſon Cut 
Beard's, he has blank Licences; now your 
Hearts are united he will ſoon join your 
Hands: And ler Stories about your Bleſſings 
alone till another Time. Fre 

Onny. Do you think we can truſt Parſon 
Cat Beard ! e e i 

Da. He was an old Acquaintance of your 
Father's; beſides Mrs. Stripal! quarrels 
5 him about Tiches, Herbage and Eaſter 

ues. | EN: 


WL 
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/ Dol. Don't you be fo much in haſte 
to go to the Parſon, pray Daiſy? | 

Da. You muſt go to the Parſon or to 
Goal ; if you are. taken you muſt have 
Watchers about you, as Danzel Malden had, 
for fear you ſhould make your Eſcape. Mr. 
Mortimer being at Onny Park is no Secret 
to this Gentleman ; he had not a great deal 
of Pleaſure in the hearing of it And now 
it is in your Power to make each other ha 


py 3 would you ſtand upon Niceties and For- 


malities? Heark! I hear a Noiſe. — It's 
old Gyles's Voice. ¶ Wey run off the Stage. 


Enter Fuſtice Gyles with a Muſquet, bis Man 
Harry leading Dragon. Hubbub, Cordale 
and Diddlebury. | 


Hub. Sir! May it pleaſe your Worſhip, 
Nathamel Broomfield, the Clerk of our Pariſh. 
told me he did ſee Miſs Dolly Stripall, and 
a ſtrange Gentleman, that was with the Mil- 
ler at Miſſeltoes this Morning, run toward the 
Village juſt now. Miſs Dolly had faſt hold 
of the Gentleman by the Arm, 5 
Gyles. Heh! let us make haſte and over- 
take them, or elſe, perhaps Miſs Dolly may 
lay faſt hold of the Gentleman in ſome other 
Place. Heh! who was the Gentleman? 
Heh! | 

Hub. There's two of them at Mzsſſeltoe's, 
the one pretends to be the other's Servant, 
+ 26: 4 I be- 
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I believe they are both Highwaymen ; they 
have good Horſes. 

Gyles. Let us haſte and ſecure the Horſes 
if we have loſt the Filley. Heh ! 
[ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE Miſſeltoes. Enter Miller. 


Mil. The Plagues that Mankind meet 
with in this Life are numberleſs: All the 
Pleaſures we have, is to eat when we are a 
hungry, drink when we are thirſty, ſlee 
when we are tired, and kiſs a pretty Gi 
when Opportunity ſerves, 


Enter Juſtice Gyles, his Man Harry, Sc. 


Gyles. Here ! a Cuſhion, Maid. Hehl 
oh ! you Miller, what Rogues have you 
been with here? Heh! 

+ Mil. There's none in this Houſe except 
they came along with your Worſhip. I 
don't know what you mean by enquiring for 
Rogues : If you had wanted a cunning Man, 
you may find one near your own Houſe 
when the Head of your Family is at Home. 

Gyles. What! heh ! I charge you (in the 
Name of Authority,) to be aiding and aſſiſt- 
ing to bring this Man Clack the Miller to 
the Stocks. | | 


| Hub, 
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Hub. Can we da it lawfully ? Will your 
Worſhip ſafe we harmleſs if the Law ſhould 
bite us? . 25 
Gyles. Sir, I have an Inquirendo; and 
the Advice of Greenwood, which is an Autho- 
rity for me ſufficient ; and you may as le- 
gally ſet him in the Stocks as you may go to 
Church, or eat your Dinners. 
Mil. Does your Inquirendos, or your 
Greenwoauds ſay, a Man muſt fit in che Stocks 
ta pleaſe the Whims of Juſtice. Heh! 
,. . Gyles, Heh | how what! Sirrah! you 
wall ga tq the Stocks and fit there till Moſs 


grows to your — Heh ! I have four Hun- 


dred Pounds per Annum, in Fee; and muſt 
I ſuffer your Subſannation. Heh ! — a Fel. 
low that lives like my Cocks and Hens, to 


* what Grain I ſcatter, Heh! bring 


org, and we will purſye after his 


_ Companions. | [ [ExeuntOmanes. 


: | ter Mortimer. | 
3 Mort. All the vile and filchy Deeds that 
Mankind are guilty of proceed from Drun- 
kenneſs. — Treaſon, Sacrilege, Murder, 
Robberies, Rapes, and Inceſt; Liquor de- 


rays Health, : Senſe, and Fortune; and 
ſteals upon us like a Villain, and takes from 


us all thoſe Weapons that Heaven has given 


us for our Defence. The Devil was * 
R * 
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ly the firſt Brewer, and it is to be feared his 
Gain has been conſiderable. —When Man- 
kind are drunk he whiſpers all the Follies and 
helliſh Notions that is agreeable to his dark 
Defigns, and makes them act what Wick» - 
edneſs he. pleaſes. - Have I a Fortune and 
other Bleſſings given me by Nature to make 
no other Uſe —— What! to be a genteel 
Harry. TI ſhall be called the Severn Eſquire 
or the ſleepy Lover. What Neceſſity had I 
to affront a young Lady for her Goodneſs 
and Condeſcenſion to me: Tis true, I have 
ho more value for her than I have for all 
other young Ladies, that have Virtue and 
good Senſe. Such Returns, ſuch ungrate- 
ful Returns. What Buſtle is that? The 
People are in as great a Hurry as if the 
Church was a Fire; and i it was to be rebuilt 
at the Pariſh Charg e. [ Enter Hubbub.] 
What occaſions that Noiſe and your Haſte ? 
Hub. A Highwayman came to Miſſeltoe, 
— 4 Miſs Dolly Stripall is run away with 
Art. How do you know *twas a Highs 
yan ? © 
Hub. I know coating of the Matter but 
what Juſtice Gyles informs me. He has left 
the Miller in the Stocks, and he has offered 
fifty Pounds to any Perſon that takes che 
Man that he ſuſpects is a Highwayman. I 
hope to make a good Evening's Work, 
[Ext Hubbuh 
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Mort. Soliciting Votes for his Friend, and 
the Speeches that he made in the Veſtry, 
and his keeping Company with that old 
Maid Mrs. Stripall has drove old Gyles mad, 
and he will drive the whole Pariſh ſo in a 
little Tune if he has his own Way. 


— [Exit Mort, 


SCENE en, and diferers the Miller” 
in the Stocks, 


F771 It was an exceeding wiſe nd — | 
8 that firſt invented this Safeguard 
for the Subjects. The Stocks was not de- 
figned as a Puniſhment for Criminals; but 
invented to ſecure a Sot, for fear left he 
ſhould fall down and hurt himſelf, when he* 
was drunk : Or elſe it was an Invention of 
King Harry VIII. to keep the Monks of his 
time from whoring. Sitting here is no Pain to 
an Engh/hman; I ſaw a Frenchman.at Severn 
Hall that was always ſhaking his Heels, cut- 
ting Capers, and dancing on his Toes; ſuch 
a Man as he J have been ſpeaking of would 
look as melancholy if he was to be in the 
Stocks, as a London Diſtiller, when he is 
walking before his ſolitary Shop. Irs ſafer 
being here, than gaping up and down. like 
a Man that has loſt his Way after Woman- 
kind. 1 am cured: of that Diſtemper called 
Love, and if ever ĩt returns Pll lie down in a 


He 
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Sings. The Lawyer and Fuſtice like Footpads 
agrees, 

To 2 dr their Bodies and Souls for baſe Fees : 

They think its a Pleaſure to hear Mens curſes, 

When they can feel the gilt in their Purſes. 

T have nothing to loſe, nor nothing to fear, 

| If Pockets are empty my Conſcience ts clear ; 
And bere will T fit and ſmile, laugh or Ang; 

Tho my 8 15 , Tm as ricb as a E. 


Enter Mortimer. 


Mort. What is the meaning you are in 
this Poſture, Friend Fohn ! who put you 
here? or what Authority had they for ſo 
doing ? [Mortimer releaſes him. 

Mil. I am cruſhed by the Hands of vile 
Authority; and Juſtice Gy/es unjuſtly laid 
his Gripe upon me. : 
Mort. The next Opportunity we have 
Juſtice Gyles ſhall go in your Place. 


Enter Diddlebury and Cordale; and they bring 
in Mr. Onny's Servant. | 


Didd. Confeſs who you are, how many 
Robberies you have committed, and how 
many there is in your Gang ; how many 
Throats you have cut, what Houſes you 
have ſet on Fire, and _ they deln to; 


how 
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how many Virgins you have raviſhed, and 
what Churches you have robbed of the Plate, 

Surplice, and other holy things. | 

Mert. What is the meaning of this Uſage 
to a Stranger, you Brutes! becauſe there 
are too many Villians in the World, you 
imagine all Men to be alike. — Did * live 
with Ozny, Friend ? 

Serv. Mr. Onny is my Maſter, now Sir. — 
Theſe Fellows ſay my Maſter is a Highway- 
man, and they with the Aſſiſtance of a whim- 
ſical Juſtice of Peace, have ſtolen our Horſes 
out of the Stable. 

Mort, Your Maſter is my intimate Friend, 
and a Gentleman I would ſerve with all my 
Fortune. Joln, run and enquire for the 
Gentleman you ſaw this Morning, and ler 
me know immediately.—[ Exit John.] Mart. 
(to Didalebury and Cordale,) go home and 
prepare your ſelf, you'll all be hanged next 
Grand Seſſions. Make away with your 

Houſhold Stuff, or elſe your Goods will be 
forfeited to the Lord of the Manor, Haſte, 
and take leave of your Friends. 

[Exit Diddlebury. 

Mort. Do you know it Mr. Onny came 
into the Country to court Miſs Dolly Stripall? 

Serv. The courting is over, I believe, be- 
tween them two. I believe he came in the 
Country with a Deſign to marry her: There 
has been a ſecret Intimacy — before the 
Death of her Father and fince. I have heard 
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as much privately whiſpered in his Unele's 
Family. ED | | 

Mort, May every one that is good aſſiſt 
him in his Deſign. You come with me, I 
will prate& your Maſter from the Inſults of 
Juſtice Gyles and his Followers. 

| [Exit Omnes. 


Euter Gyles, bis Man Harry, Hubbub, 
Broomfield, and Country People, 


Gyles. Who or what Man did you ſee ? of | 
where? heh ! to Broomfield. 1 / 
Broom. An pleaſe your Worſhip I am a 
Taylor by Trade, and Clerk off the Pariſh 
where I live; I had juſt got off the Shop- 
Board, and I had been in the Garden and 
brought my Wife's Smock off the Hedge, 
and there came by me _ thought) a Gen- 
tleman, and he walked up that way which 
leads to Onny Park ; who he was, or what 
he was, or where he-was going I know no | 
more than your Worſhip. | i 
les. Every Man ſet out different ways; | 
ſearch all the Houſes, Barns; Stables, and 
Beaſt Stalls; all the hollow Trees, Hay 
Mos, Rockets, and Thickets; leave not 
the moſt ſecret Place without prying into; 
. enquire of all the Exciſemen, Parſons, Col- 
liers, and every one you meet. Harry, you 
and Dragon follow me. Heh | „ | 
| [Exit Gyles and Harry. g 
E 2 9 Broom, . 


OV ENRE ES Fra? 
2 — * 
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Brom. It is as great a Difficulty to catch a 
Bird after its flown out of a Man's Hand, as to 
turn a Woman out of her way when ſhe is 
purſuing Mankind : You may Cage her per- 
Yb but her own Invention will quickly 

get her Liberty. 2 

Hub. That's nothing to us: We did not 
care if the Devil had the juſtice, and ſhe 
we are purſuing, if we had the Money; 
beſides tis thought that he is a Highway- 
man; if he be, then more Money comes to 
our Share. Rogues are a great help to an 
honeſt Man, when they are ſo kind as to come 
in his way. If this Man ſhould prove to be 
Turpin, he cannot be a greater Thief than 
Miſs Dolly's Father; for he has robbed only. 
with Pen and Ink, every Man in the neigh- 
bouring Counties that has had any thing to 
loſe ; and what is got over the Devil's Back 
is ſpent always under his Belly. What does 


the old Gentleman carry that Muſket for, 


he never frightned any thing in his Life but 

the Pigeons off the Peaſe, the Crows off the 

Barley, or the Barber that comes a Fiſhing 
down the Meadows. 43.9 


Countryman. Fortune is our near Relation 
. they be! 7 


Enter Mr. Onny, Miſs Dolly and Daiſy. 
Hubbub and Countrymen ſeize Mr. Onny. 
Hub. (To Mr. Onny.) We ſecure you on 


Suſpicion of being a Highwayman, and other 
| Crimes 
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Crimes that the Worſhipful Juſtice Gyles 
will charge you with. 

Da. Go Home you Fools and keep your 
Pots from boiling over, 

Onny. You look like honeſt well meaning 
Men. My Name is — - 

Hub. If your Name is Marlborough, or Eu- 

ene, Hannibal, Scipio or Ceſar, you are our 

Priner nor ſhall you be diſcharged without 
due Courſe of Law, bring them along. 

Broom. Mr. Hubbub is a Lawyer, in the 
County Court, and a very ingenious Man ; 
he knows what he's doing, I warrant him. 


Enter Mr. Mortimer and Miller. 


Mort. Mr. George Onny, (embracing him} 
my Eyes never viewed a Man that was more 
welcome to my Heart; how unkind you are 
to ſtable your Horſes at a Place where there's 
ſcarce Meat for them or your ſelf, and Se- 
vern Hall ſo very near ?—Are you not aſhamed 
to affront this worthy Gentleman, his Father 
was a Friend to you all? And he that men- 
tions one Word againſt the Onny's of Onny 
Park, — is a Scandal to the Pariſh where he 
dwells. 

Hub. Lord, Sir! had we known before 
who this Gentleman had been he might have 
commanded us, and every thing we were 
8 of. Mr. Gyles made as great a 

oiſe as if the Enemy had taken Lud/ow 


E 3 Caſile, 
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Caſtle, and the Triſh were coming to cut all 
our Throats. Here he is 


Enter Gyles, Harry „and Dragon, 


'Gytes Harry, come along! where's Dra- 
Hehl Neighbours you ſhall be well 
rewarded for your - Diligence, Toil and 
Trouble. (Country People bolleo .) Omny tor 
ever! Onny for ever! 
„ Ne n e 
Mil. Onny fot ever! Omny for ever and 
 dever | Heh! {| Hubbub whiſpers Gyles. 
Onny. Mr. Gyles you have had a great deal 
of Trouble on this young Lady's account; 
She has taken me Guardian for my Life- | 


time, 


Gytes. Whatever care I did rake was only 
for the young Lady's Good, as I thought, 
I had no other Intencions wand now I know 
who you be, I wiſh you as well as I do her. 
May all your Days be happy, and all your 
Nights pleaſant, I ſay: and every Wind that 
- blows, drive away all Plagues, Pains, Care, 
and Trouble from your Dwelling ! I fay. 
Heh! I am no honeſt Man's Enemy, wichout 
he is repreſented as a baſe Man to me. 
Harry ! you and Dragon go Home, and tell 
Madam am at the Gate, Heh! 

' {Mortimer to Onny aſide. 

Mort. Has the Parſon had his Fee, | George? 

Ou. No. 

Gyles. 
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Gyles. Your Aunt, Madam, is irrecon- 
cileable ; ſhe has ſent for all her Friends and 
your Guardians: She ſwears ſhe'Il hang every 
one that was aiding, aſſiſting, or abetting: 
Daiſy is to be burnt, and the Miller is to be 
torn in Pieces by wild Horſes. There's the 
Devil to pay at Onny Park. Heh'! 
Mill. Tis a Pity the Devil ſhould be of 
another Company, but you and ſhe that 
lives there. I believe you and Mrs. Stripall 
are ſo very near a Kin to him, that I rake 
you to be his Brother, and ſhe to be his 
Siſter, 
Gyles. (In a Paſſion.) Harry ], Madam 
n / Betty ! heh | what 
Onny. You muſt pardon the Freedom the 
Miller takes —You fer him in the Stocks for 
only being in my Company; you called me 
a Highwayman : We will forgive each 
other, we will be good Neighbours and 
hearty Friends. | | 
'  Gyles, VIE be Friends with you, with all 
my Soul ; and will go and tell your Aunt 
how this Affair ſtands. And to Morrow we 
will drink every Man his Bottle. As for 
that Spark (pointing to the Miller) I ſhall 
know you another time Friend. Heh! | 
[ Exit Gyles, Hubbub, and Country People. 
Mort. Madam, Mr. Onny and my ſelf 
will wait on you to my Siſter's Houſe ; there 
you may enjoy all the Comfort freely that 
lace affords, Vour Aunt and the reſt of 
x 24 your 
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your Friends will ſoon be reconciled, when 
they are acquainted with the Merits of this 
deſerving Man. : 

To Dai. 


Now is your Time to make Jobn Compen- 
ſation for all the Trouble you have given 
him. Follow the Example of this Lady, and 
you'll look more amiable in the Mill, than 
ſome naughty Ladies do in their Coach and 
Six. The Mill is your's during your Life 
time. Make no Anſwer, I know both your 
Inclinations. 


John. My chiefeft care in this uncertain Life, 
I is baue a e . chaſte, good temper d Wiſe; 
One that will wink at faults, - - - and nothing ſay, 
- - - Kiſſes all Night, and fweetly ſmiles all Day: - 
1 ſuch a Laſs, Sweet-heart ! you prove to be, 
iches and Peace will always flow to me. 4 
Muse. 


On his late Grace 


S 0 0M: 


Duk E of MARLBOROUGH. 


4 


: N O 1055 can give my Muſe more ſweet De- 


Than t ln. 8 Praiſe that did our Battles fight. 
Churchill did more than ever Man cou'd do; 

He did not only fight, but always conquer'd too. 
To Briton's Foes his Characters were Frowns : 
With Letters only he has conquer'd Towns: 
Tho' the Weight of Nations he did hourly feel; 
He made haughty Monarchs to his Sovereign kneel, 
The Shock of War with Pleaſure he withſtood, 
He'd no Ambition, but to do his 8 . 


All the lib'ral Arts he did highly prize, 

And ſavage Natures he did humaniſe: 

His noble Thoughts did always good intend, 

He ſerv'd his God, his aural and his Friend. 


All 
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All Men his Sap'ence and Proweſs did adore ; 
Ladies every where admir'd his Perſon more : 
Heav'n's pleaſing Works in every thing is ſeen, 
His Face and Actions had a heav'nly Mien 
Ore all his Paſſions reaſon did controul : 
He'd a ſteddy Temper, and a God-like Soul ! 
Powers, Virtues, Angels, did to him throng, - 
And Heav'n's prume Guard did to his Tent be- 
long, | 
Thy only Man on Earth that never acted wrong. 


Where-&'re he trad, true Honour led his way: 
Senates and Kingdoms did his Words obey | 
He was equal to them in great Renown, 

For he did Kingdoms fave, and Monarchs crown. 


The beſt of Kings with a joyous Heart did own, 

"Twas Marlbrough's Conduct that ſecur'd his 
Throne, | | 

"ons grateful Britons o're their Bowls agree; 
t was his Courage gave them Liberty. 

In timest' come when Children will theirSires blame, 

On Feaſt and Love Days they*ll confeſs the ſame. 


The clammy Earth was frequently his Bed ; 

His brave Soldiers they were daily fed : 

His own Fortune he did divide in Parts, 

For Bread and Wine to cheer his Soldiers Hearts. 

When he was to his hardy Vet'rans near, 

Their Souls were ſteel'd, and Strangers were to fear: 

They look'd as well pleas'd as a new made Bride, 
And fought like Angels on their Maker's Side. 


The gaudy French, elate with Plume and Pride, 
The Battle always won before 'twas tried. : 
4 Like 
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Like School-boys, when they're from their Maſ- 

cdet's Sight; 

In Mirth and Tripudiation take delight: 

To each other their mighty Feats reveal, | 

Laugh at their Neighbours, or do Apples ſteal : 

When their Preceptor's Shade does by em glide, 

Like Midnight Thieves, they run themſelves to 
hide. 


So Marlbrougb's Name, the dancing Gauls did ſcare, 
Without a Sword or Inſtruments of War. 


You Pedants, that of Greets and Romans tell; 
Say, where ſuch a Hero on Earth did dwell ? 

Or to whom Providence has been ſo kind 

To give ſuch Bleſſings, to enrich the Mind; 
Bounty; Temp'rance, Mercy, Vict'ry and Fame, 
Were ſure t attend on Marlbro's warlike Name. 


You Patr*ots that remember Briton's Toaſt, 
Say, what Nation, of ſuch a Stock could boaſt ? 
Or where did Beauties appear with ſo much Grace, 
As plea&d, charm'd, and conquer'd like Churchill's 
Race. | | 


The Father's Deeds o're all the Earth is blown: 

The Mother's Virtues, all the World does own 

Conſtancy and ſincere Love is with her ſeen; 
She added —-— | | 

Luſtre = a Court, and Grandeur to a Queen. 

Her Publick Charity is known full well, | 

Her private Bounty does all Mankind excel, 

To th' needy brave ſhe daily gives Content: 

Her Bleſſings are like Heav'n's in Secret ſent. 


The 


N — — ¶ —˙ — 
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The curious Man never yet cou'd find, ? 


A Lady to her Lord ſo well inclin'd : 
They had both the ſame Body, Soul and Mind : 9 
Peace and Bliſs is the Reward of ſuch mutual Love, 


And ſmiling Saints will crown their Joys above. 


Oh ! pity *rwas ſuch Forms ſhou'd ever fade, 
For all their Children were divinely made : 
When they were by, ſhe that gave them Birth, 
The Place they were in was Paradiſe on Earth. 


Numberleſs Charmers o' re our Iſle are ſpread, , 
When the Sun does riſe, each Star hides its Head : 
So when Lady Sunderland appear'd in Sight, 
All other Beauties were a Glow-worm light. 

All that was good did in her Aſpect ſhine, 

She was indeed a Miracle divine 

No Art or Pencil could her Features draw, 


Her Soul and Body was without a Flaw. 


Pve ſeen his Grace when he from Flanders came, 
Then liſping Infants bleſs'd great Mari rough's 


Name ; 


5 When his Chariot Wheels, thro? Joyful Crowds did 


break; 
The Matrons hollow'd that cou d ſcarcely ſpeak. 


Nobles and Merchants did ſhout with Hat in Hand, 


And Credit ſtood on Tip-toe in our Land : 


The Commonalty had their fill of Wine, 
And needy Poets then knew where to dine. 


Each Voice and Street his Glories did reſound, 


Riches and Trade in every Houſe was found. 


Tyas then Britannia ſmiPd and ſeem'd to be 
Like a well pleas'd nurſling on its Mother's Knee. 
TN | 80 
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So a good Father, with Care, Toil and Pain, 

A large Eſtate does for his Children gain: 

Riſes betimes before the fulgid Sun: 

And all his Life does many Dangers run. 

What I have got (ſays he) is all your Due; 

Be wiſe, my Sons, 'and to your ſelves prove true! 
With Joy I ſpeak in this auſpicious Hour, 

All you can wiſh for now is in your Power 


Nor has your Mother's care been leſs than mine, ] 
For all your Welfare both our Souls did join, | 
And like Guardian Angels did round you twine. ) 


Now is your time to be thoroughly awake, 
Some of our Family will all their Friends forſake, 
And with our known Enemies will ſoon agree, 
To deſtroy all that's good to you, and dear to me. 


Th'Hireling does ſome time from hisLabour ceaſe, 
Pve been in all Paths to preſerve your Peace ; 
My Head and Hands are neer from Action free, 
To ſecure your Intereſt, Lives, and Liberty: 


Sure Gratitude and Joy your Souls muſt fill, 
You're now my Sons upon a ſunny Hill, 
Where chearful Bleſſings will for ever laſt, 
And with one Nod all your Foes can blaſt, 
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Sir Harry Wicwors, Miſs Jexwy 
Gopeey, and DSO. ATALE. 


IR Harry enjoy d Youth, Fortune, Plenty, 
8 He was drunk from fourteen t five and twenty: 
All the gay Scenes he in this Life did ſee, 
Yet neer was from the Fumes of Claret free. 
In Bagnio's he ſpent his youthful Prime, 
And deftroy'd Health, Money, and his Time. 
He with the Devil's Bones did frequent play, 
And wicked Bawds did always keep in pay. 
'Maidenheads of them he bought many a Score, 
That had been made, and ſold,fifty times before: 
On his Miſſes he would beſtow fine Things, 
Rich Gowns, riding Habits, and di mond Rings; 
With thoſe Nymphs he lik'd, or ſhe that was fair, 
He'd barter Rings of Gold, for Rings of Hair. 


In this ungainful way he did confound 
A large Eſtate, and twenty thouſand Pound. 
His Servants with him would no longer ſtay, 
And noiſy Duns came to him every Day: 
The Sun nor Men to him did ſeem the ſame, 
His Conſcience told him where he was to blame. 


Th' Knight from his gay Lodging did ſoon 
depart | 
With empty Pockets, and an aching Heart 
Into an humble Corner he did retire, 
Where his paſt Follies burnt his Soul like Fire 
e The 


\ 
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The Thoughts of Poverty had taught him more, 
Than all he had read, heard of, or ſeen before. 


Whilſt Women, Wine, and Youth did him 
bewitch, 
His cunning Steward got exceeding rich; 
The Knight expected he would be his Friend, 
And begg'd of him a thouſand Pound to lend. 
The Steward now foreſaw his Knight's Diſaſter, 
Neither Money, nor Letter, ſent his Maſter, 


HaPs ſhining Grandeur did no ſooner ceaſe, 
Than his Steward was made Juſtice o' the Peace; 
He fat on the Bench at Quarter Seſſions, 

Did take Affidavits, and Rogues Confeſſions, 
Eat off of Plate, and drank Canary Wine, 
Whilſt his poor Maſter ſcarce knew where to dine. 


Remorſe follow'd Hal, where-ever he fled, _ 
His change of Fortune now had clear'd his Head; 
Altho* he had neer done one ill-natur'd thing, 
The whole Town did of his vile Baſeneſs ring. 
All Men blam'd him, and his looſe Behaviour, 
And ſhun'd him as they do a Courtier,—out of 

Favour. 


He had now ſufficient time and leiſure, 

To reflect on what this World calls Pleaſure : 
He 7 his Heart, and was reſolv'd not t' de- 

. pair, 


He had always been a Fav'rite with the Fair. 


Of all thi—Sex that entred int” his Mind. 
His Soul to Miſs Godfrey was moſt inclin'd, 
Gs: He 


n 


He being always mad and never tame, 

In his Cups thought all we Men were the ſame; 

Having no Peace, or kffowing what to do, 

He was not only chaſte but holy too; 

For all his paſt Miſtakes he did deplore, 

Was in love with Heaven, — Jenny Godfrey 
more. | . 


He one Eyening forgot his Pain and Woe, 


And did away t Mits Jenny Godfrey go: 


She was a Maid (in this Age) exceeding rare, 
She was wile, beautiful, rich, and fair; 

In. inoffenfive Mirth ſhe took delight, 

In Peace ſhe ſpent the Day, and in Reſt the Night, 
She was really vertuous, not ſevere; 


Wicked Hal had coft her many a Tear; 


She did daily to the Diſtreſſed give, 
And with a difcreet widow Aunt did live. 


Hal comes to the Door, and did his Peruke fix, 
—-knock*d as if there had been a Coach and fix ; 


Miſs Jenny call'd t her Maid, and bid her go, 
And ſee who it was that made the Noiſe below. 


le looks, poor Man! as if his Heart would 


| break, 

*Tis Sir Harry 
Ma'm, tis with your Ladyſhip he'd ſpeak ? 
Alas! he ſeems extreamly wild and thin : 

— Go you, —and bid him enter in 

I am furpriz'd - -- above all Men you to ſee, 


I 5 = don't come here to ſpeak to me 


* ovely Maid, of Virgin's you're the beſt, 
Smile on me now, and give my Heart ſome Reſt ; 
All vertuous Maids ought on you to frown, 
You left me, for a baſe Woman of the Town 


4 | You 
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You did with pleaſure freely from me part, 
After you had known the Secret of my Heart: 
You may be like the Stoick who never frets; 

I ſuppoſe you want a Wife to pay your Debts ? 
Go; and with your paſt Crimes your ſelf affright, 
And come no more in any Maiden's Sight. 
Hal ſigh'd to ſpeak, more he did not preſume ; 
And in a ſtrange Confuſion left the Room. 

He could not tell how his wretched Fate to ſhun, 
He was afraid both of Famine and a Dun. 


He not knowing where to go, or of what think, 

One Evening to an Alehouſe went to drink, 

There he found a Chairman, a jolly Sot, 

He in a Box a ſmiling Maid had got; 

Hal in the Alehouſe long time had not ſtaid, 

Before he knew ſhe was Miſs Godfrey's Maid; 

He did perceive ſhe was inclin'd to ſtay, 

Happy for him th*Chairman was calPd away. 

Hal ſeem'd, whilſt the Chairman was there, to 
Slee 5 

When = Man was gone, he t the Maid did 
creep, | 

And did * Hand in his Hand gently take, 

Like a good natur'd Man, and well bred Rake ; 

And in a ſoft Tone did t' her ſmiling fay, 

Don't you live with Miſs Jenny Godfrey pray? 

— Yes, Sir, ſhe ſaid, *rwas very true: 

Pray how does Agnice your fellow Servant do? 

Tour anon, Footman, Butler, all em I 

now; 

Is your Lady well, and her Dog Dego ? 

— Indeed, Sir, I came only here by Stealth ; 

Dego, and our Family, are all in Health; 
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2 z the does x on her ff look ſhy, 

She's not well ; pray you Sir let me come by. 
Nay then fays the gay Knight I will be curſt, 

Fd ſooner p with all my Money firſt : 

Don't fay I'm rude, or think of me amiſs 

If I ſteal — you one ſoft, balmy Kiſs! 
Pleaſing Dainties, or ſparkling Wine, 

Have not ſo ſweet a Flavour as thoſe Lips of thine. 
Tho Fortune's fickle Wheels has thrown me down, 
I'm always pleas'd if your Sexdoesn'ton me frown; 
The greateſt Bleſſing Heav*®n can give to me, 

Is to N the Enjoyment of ſuch a Nymph as 


Let other Mortals Riches, and Honour find, 
Let all my Share be—lovely Womankind. 
Oh! Sir, ſays ſhe - - you know hoy to coax. 
My Back is broad enou h to bear your Joaks 
Hal did to er—himlelf and Thoughts reveal, 
And ſhe agreed her Lady's Dog to ſteal; 

He confeſs' d it was indeed a lucky Thought, 
And the next Morn Dego to him was brought. 


The Loſs of Dægo did her — much ſurprize, 

She ſcream'd like a young Widow when her Huſ- 
band dies; 5 : 

From Place to Place hurrying ſhe did retire, 

Like a Wretch-that views his on Fire. 

For Viſitors or Friends ſhe had no regard 3 

He that Dœo brought was to have a largeReward. 


Dego, with the Knight, was very thy and _ 
He play'd with it as Nurſe does with.a Child, 
He ſleek'd its Hair, comb'd its pretty Bad. 
Gave it Plumb-cake, Sweetmeats, and Ginger- 
bread. And 
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And with Lover's Accent thus to it ſaid; 
Oh! Dego, thy Lady is in Tears for thee, 
Be thou my Witneſs how 1 ſigh for thee, 
You happy Creature that viſits her in Bed. 
When on her ſnowy Breaſt next time you tread, 
Tell her, good Dego ! how my Heart has bled. 
Hal had ſome hopes his Project would prevail, 
While he ſpoke (good Omen) Dego wagg'd his 


Tail. 


Whilſt he and the Dog were an uneaſy Pair, 
The artful Girl managed his Affair; | 

I' his Intereſt ſhe was exceeding juſt and true, 
And ſhe told him all he had to do. 

She t' her Lady goes who fat with Diſcontent, 
And did to her this artful Tale invent. 

Coming from Sir Thomas Thorubill's Door, 

I met a Gentleman, his Name is Vigmore: | 
*T was juſt as I by the Square Watchhouſe croſt 5 
Pray, ſays he, has your Lady Dego loſt ? 

— Yes, Sir—and for him ſhe's in great Pain, 
She'd give the World to view him once again. 


—Two pretty Creatures may be like each other, 


If. it's not Dego, it's certainly his Brother : ' 
Tell your Lady, at fix o' Clock, I ſhall be 
Either at the King's Arms or Cocoa Tree. 


Miſs Jenny's Cheeks were blown int? a Flame) 

To hear of Dego and Sir Harrys Name, 

When he that inſtant int? her Preſence came.) 

A deceitfpl Tale he bad got by re: 

The Dog he'd warm, in an under Petticoat. 

So th* Mariner that has many Dangers paſt, 

With Pleaſure views his Heart's Delight at laſt, 
LESS Se Forgets 
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Forgets all his former Fears and diſtant Harms, 
And ſinks with Joy into Maria's Arms. 
She kiſs'd Dego with ſuch a winning Grace, 
Hal wiſh'd himſelf a Dog, to be in Dego's Place. 
Pray Sir Harry be ſo kind, 
As tell me in what Place you did Dego find? 
Coming from St. Catherine's I chance to meet 
A Welch or Iriſh Chairman in the Street, 
Hurrying along, he was in a mighty Pother, 
A Club in one Hand,—and Dego in the other. 
—You Friend !—I ſhal] not ſtay to prate ; 
Away he ran quite to the Tower Gate; 
The gaping Crowd did giggle, ſneer, and grin 
To ſee him run, and TI run after him; | 
He run within th* Gate, I thought t' get before ;-- 
Dego trembled when he heard th' Lyons roar, 
Try'd all the Strength he had for to get free, 
With Tears and humble Motions begg'd t' come 
1 1 
If unhappy me had not his Death prevented, 
He'd feel more Pain than ever Prieſt invented. 
. \More at this time, Madam, I'll not repeat; 
Th' Man deſign'd Dego for Lyons Meat. 
When I had Dego, I aſk'd him further— 
How he could be guilty of ſuch vile Murther? 
Says he—— _ 1 
Looking round me no likelyhood of a Fare, 
I pick d that Dog up in St. Fames's Square: 
Twas not ſo much for Gain, as out of Spite; 
I thought he did belong t ſome Court Fav'rite. 
If—had voted agreeable to theſe Times, 
The Dog ſhould ſuffer for his Maſter's Crimes. 


—Inhuman ſavage Brutes, ſure Chairmen be; 
Poor Dego; what is Politicks to thee ? += 
— TE 7 
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Filthy ſaucy Man he was, an ill-bred Hog, 
Did he call my beauteous Creature, Dog? 


What I ſhall ſay now, Madam, is nothing new; 
You've griev'd for Dego, Lhave wept for you; 
May your Averſion t' me this Moment ceaſe, 
Let me as well as Dego be in Peace. 
Sir Harry, betwixt us, few Words are beſt ; 

If I can make—your Heart ſhall be at reſt. 

He that inſtant ten thouſand Bleſſings found. 

In a ſhort time their happy Joys were crown'd, 


Sir Harry in his Steward found a Flaw, 

He ſet on him the Bear and Bull Dogs o'th* Law 
They worried his great Worſhip ſo ſevere, 

In two Terms they did him all t tatters tear, 
They made him refund what he'd won by Stealth, 
And to the right Owner they gave his Wealth, 
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| H E Mitred Prelate who enjoys Content, 
Say, Men their Maker's Image repreſent. 
That which Clergy and Laity thinks divine, 
Is found by Slaves in a Peruvian Mine; 
Biſhops, Judges, Bawds, Poets, all agree, 
He that's money- leſs is no Deity; 

And he that has — can with one ſingle Nod, 
Be obey'd, ſerv'd, or worſhipp'd like a God. 


| | by FJ is 
Say, Omnipotent-— does give all things Birth, 
Why's the Idol Gold permitted here on Earth? 
Why every Fool that's worth a fulgid Fee, 
Receives the Adoration which is due to thee ? 
I fooliſham to aſk or beg to know, 
It always was, and ever will be ſo. 
What's Knowledge? or this wretched Life to me? 
My confin'd Soul ſhall have her Liberty. 
Can] forbear at Fortune to repine z © 

In all this World there's not one Graſs-Plat maine: 
Or can II of this World ſpeak in Praiſe ? 
When of — I have liv'd two Days. 


I'm 


* 
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I'm by — and my good Genius hated, 

And all I had is now oppignoratet 
Famine, and my ſad Heart fit Cheek by Jowl, 
Deſpair and Want are Tenants in my Soul : 

I ſeldom taſt — Pm a Stranger to Delights, 
And Dogs are air'd to get them Appetites 


Menof Wealth can &ery where withPleaſure range; 

The golden Sun does riſe, the ſilver Moon does 
change; 

Neither Sun nor Moon, nor Man can ſee, 

One ſplendid Shilling that belongs to me; 

Curſe on the Charms of — and Poetry. 


Study or Labour to me is all in vain, 

I'm robb'd both of the Product of my Hands and 
Brain; | 

So the early Hound ſeeks for his Prey, 

And ſtarts his Game before the break of Day; 

Runs o'er the Lawn, or through the thorny brake, 

And till purfues till he does his Game o'ertake : 

F— a Poacher with a Villain's Smile, 

And a Thief*s Heart ſtands watching on the Foil; 

With harſh Accents and an angry Tone, 

Seizes Wakefield's Right, and claims it as his own. 


May them at Tyburn all their Crimes reveal, 
That did from me my Foyous Miller ſteal. 

I will not mind what the artful Prieſt forbid, 

PII do as Cato, or witty Budgel did. 

Farewel vile World, adicu ungrateful Man, 

He whoſe Life I ſaved denied me a Dram 

All the ſure Bleflings happy Mortals find | 
On Earth, proceed from heavenly Woman-kind, 
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Good Genius. Hold thy raſh Hand, forbear ; — 
Oh!] ſtay ; 


Thy evil Genius I have laſh'd: away. 
The bleſſed Spirits that Guardians are to Men, 
Hear ſuch Oaths on Earth they fly to Heav'n agen. 


And when they viſit Cities, Palaces, or Plains, 
—-Prophaneneſs, Nonſenſe, and 11]-nature reigns. 


But know before you perpetrate the Deed, 
God has no Mercy for a Suicide, 


_ Thoſe unthinking Men who by their Folly fel, 

Have other Tracks made with the Soil of Hell; 
In them their Souls ſuffer neꝰ er ceaſing Pains, 
And burning Vipers creep through all their Veins. 
Mind not this World, let not thy Heart lament, 
Of good Men never ſpeak irreverent : 


Bend thy ſelf low before the Almighty's Throne, 
Let Rhime and ſtarving Poetry alone: 


Tell the Wit, Lover, and unbridled. Youth ; 
What Ihave ſpoke is a dilucid Truth. 


Thanks 8 WL for this Advice to me, 
You and ſome Coin let my Companions be. 
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WW 7 LI Fuller had Lind and Riches enough, 


With Orchards and Gardens, and good Hou- 
ſhold Stuff; 


Sure the Devil in him had fixed his Paw, 
For he was litigious and would go to Law. 


He 
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He wou'd hector and bounce, ſwagger and caper; 
Of his Riches and Treaſure he'd very much vapour, 
On the needy and poor he'd look very cold, | 
He valued himſelf for having ſome Gold. 
* 


With his good Fortune he wou ' d not be content, 

But one Morn to Fack Stripall a Lawyer he went, 

And deſired of him (tho* no Man would comen- 
5 dum) 1 — 

To ſend for a capias ad reſpondendum. 
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Jack at his Words did cunningly pauſe, 
And artful turn'd up the Side of his Jaws. 
Sir, into my Study I pray you retire- 

For Juſtice and Truth my Soul does admire ! 
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—You know Ned Smallman, I do ſuppoſe; 
In a Fury he offer'd to tread on my Toes : 

He ſhak'd his Fiſt at me, and ſeiz*d on my Wig, 
And call'd me a Purſe-proud white liver'd Prigg. 


al 
| 
IN 


Oh! Sir, I can't bear it, — tis ſuch a Diſgrace, 
As he came by me he did puff in my Face! 
Then as from him I did ſuddenly ſtarr, 

In Deriſion to me he did let a great F—t. 


Says Zack againſt him you've an excellent Claw, 
For puffing or f ting are Aſſaults in the Law: 
The Jury will be ſenſible his ſtinking Breath 
Was worſe than a Blow, or a lingering Death. 


Mill. mortgag d his Land, and cut down his Trees, 
To pay Attornies, and Council their Fees ; 
Now he has neither Land, Money nor Houſe, 


The Law Hell-hounds have made him as poor as 
a2 Mouſe, | 75 
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7 RED with Books and rowling on the Bed, 
I walk'd one Evening to the River Head; 
There patient Anglers do the Fiſhes teize, 

And Dogs are waſh*d to clean them from the Fleas ; 
From thence you hear the Noiſe of jangling Bells, 
Or the ſoft Halian Tunes from Sadler's Wells : 
There Citizens tell each other who is the Winner, 
And Clergy boaſt of what they had for Dinner: 
The love- ſick Maid from Death will not refrain, 
—— Plunges in there, and laughs at future Pain. 
Some walk there to get Appetites to their Meat, 
And others, like me, that has no Food to eat. 
From the verdant Fields comes a fragant Smell, 
hae: - — gay Town looks like the Mouth of 


I thought of Woods, Palaces, and Springs, 
Riches, Poverty, and the Pomp of Kings. 
Whilſt th' Royal Swans for Food did ſeem to weep, 
I lean'd upon my Staff and fell aſleep, | 


* AnEPITAPHon Mr. John Adams, 
jun. late of Preſteign. 


E RE lies the Trunk of one that ne*er did ill; 
He * always pleas'd, and lov'd his Glaſs 
to : | 

In Peace and Love he ſpent his chearful time, 

He ne'er was known to be guilty of one Crime. 
Angels and Men will give my Friend his due ; 
His Heart was honeſt, and his Soul was true bh 
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The Proprietor's Reaſon for his not 
bringing the TALE on the 
 Stacs, and his Behaviour to the 
AUTHOR, f 


HE Sabian Eſquire was given into 

| the Hands of the Proprietor, October 
the 23d, 1736, in order to be 
brought on the Stage if he approved of it. 
I told him before I brought it I would wait 
on him at any time, and read it to him: His 
Anſwer was, that he was obliged to attend 
on her Ma— ty at Kenſington, to know her 
Orders; fot ſhe did defign to be at the Houſe 
the Friday following: If I would leave it for 
his Peruſal, I ſhould not want for Encou- 
ragement if the Work deſerved it. Accord- 
ing to his Deſire I left it for him with his 
Footman, and a Letter along with it; the 
Servant gave both the Letter and Tale to his 
Maſter. Four Days after I had left it with 
the Servant, I called to know if he did de- 
ſign to bring it on the Stage; the Morning 
7 2 a was 
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was very cold, and I waited in the Servant's 
Hall about three Quarters of an Hour ; the 
Fellows knew what Buſineſs I came on, and 
were very witty on my Outſide, and ſneered 
at me as they went to and fro in the Hall; 
that I expected, and it gave me no Uneafi- 
neſs. At laſt came the Proprietor, he had 
the Tale and Letter in his Hand. | 
I looked earneſtly in his Face; I thought 
by the Mien of it I could oueſs at his ap- 
roving ordiſapproving-myLabours ; we went 
both into his Parlour; I obſerved a Tetricity 
in his Countenance that informed me of the 
Succeſs I was to meet with ; his Behaviour to 
me was very Gentleman like; but I could per- 
ceive it was forced: And in his Eyes I did 
_ viſibly view nothing but Malice, Revenge, 
and Ill-Will.— Pray, Sir, how do you like— 
I don't know how I like, (ſays he,) for I 
have read very little of it beſides your Let- 
ter: I have put your Letter between thoſe 
Pages I have read, that I may take more no- 
rice of your Objections. I told him I was 
infected with the very Leproſy of Poetry, 
and it was in his Power to cure me of a 
Diſeaſe, that had brought me within the very 
Gates of Famine: If he did not deſign to let 
me have a Town Jury, I would immediately 
burn it, and never handle Pen and Ink only 
on my own Occaſions. He-told me there 
would be no Expence in bringing it on the 
Stage; if 1 would call of him in a Week's 
time 
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time T ſhould know what he did deſign to 
do in the Affair. — It was a Fortnight after 
we. had parted before I could ſee him again, 
and that was within the Stage Door after the 
ſecond Act; he turns to me, —T thought I 
knew your Face, — Pray come to me to 
Morrow. I waited every Morning on my 
Patron about a Fortnight longer, but could 
neither ſee him nor know my Doom: I 
went one Night to the Houſe again and ſent 
for him; he came to me, and told me — 
that the Scene lay in the remote Part of the 
World, he was afraid very few of the Au- 
dience would underſtand it. He mighr, 
or another Perſon, — He would not ven- 
ture to bring it on the Stage. If I had any 
thing elſe that I deſigned for the Stage, I 
might be well aſſured of having his Intereſt 
to do me Service. | | | 
If I would let him know where lived he 
would ſend his Servant with it to me, and 
give me no more Trouble. I told him the 
whole Truth, that I lived fix Miles from his 
Houſe, and that I had danced after him 
and the Muſes till I had no Shoes ro my 
Feet; I begged he would leave it with his 
nt, and I would call in the Morning 
for it. I waited on him every Day, or every 
other Day, till the 23d of December; but 
could neither ſee his Honour, nor receive the 
unhappy Iflue of my Brain. When I en- 
quired of the Servants for their Maſter, he 


had 


/ 
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had taken Phyſick, or was gone to Court; 
he did not ſee Company that Day; at laſt 
he gave it me out of his own Hands, and 
aſked me why I did not come for it ſooner ? 
Very few People can gueſs the Condition a 
poor Author's Soul 1s in, when he comes 
creeping to ſuch a Graſs-hopper as the Pro- 
prietor for his Approbation of his Works. My 
Fate was worſe than any poorScriblerever met 
with, I came above fix Score Miles with no 
other View than to have it ated; and I was 
ſure if I had had Juſtice done me I ſhould have 
had Money to bear my Charges back again : 
But inſtead of that, the good-natured Cowley's 
Curſe fell upon me, and I was without Mo- 
ney, without Friends, and my Heart in the 
fame Condition 2s my Shoes. The following 
Linesare the very ſame without anyAlteration 
that I wrote to the Proprietor, and the Rea- 


der may obſerve what an Opinion I had of 


him, I being a Stranger then to his Princi- 


S TR, S 1 
VO will ſoon diſcover the Errors that 
1 there is in this — or what elſe you 
pleaſe to call it: 'The Miſtakes proceed from 
the Perſon that copied it for me. I have 
writren a Sequel which in my Opinion will 
be preferable to that you have received; the 
Fate of both ſhall be left to your Judgment; 
you ſhall condemn them to the * 
- | ry 8 
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the Stage. I never aſked any Perſon's Ad- 
vice. I knowing that every Man thinks he 
has a Title to be a Wit or a Critick, and 
make himſelf merry with the Works of a 
poor Man, that either Ambition or Neceſſity 
ſpurs on to be an Author. Ingenious Men 
are the moſt apt to pardon Faults, and to 
ſhew the Ignorant how they may be mended. 
There is very few Men in this Age has the 
Genius Mr. Dryden had, nor none that 1 
know of have the Spirit of the good and 
bountiful Lord Dorſet. —That did warm, 
encourage and ſupport Perſons that was 

ſeſſed with poetick Thoughts: For Poets 
can no more live without the Aſſiſtance of 
great Men, than Infants can without the 
help of their Nurſes: Great Men are both 
Shelter and Sun · ſnine, and they can keep all 
Storms and Inſults from him that is or pre- 
tends to be a Poet. There are no Reflections 
I hope that will give Offence to honeſt Men. 
Pqpuſb Prieſts, Welch Attornies, and trading 
Juſtices are blameable; the firſt not only 
deſtroy the quiet of private Families but 
alſo the publick Peace. Welch Attornies are 
hike arbitrary Monarchs, that ſeize on what 


Eftates they like beſt; and trading Juſtices, 


with the help of roguiſh Conſtables, are 
daily getting Money from honeſt inoffenfive 
Men, and they let Rogues and Thieves go 
unpuniſned. Some Gentlemen may lay 
| that 
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that are not acquainted with the Coun- 
try, it is not reaſonable to believe that 
a Man of Eſquire Mortimer's Fortune would 
be ſo intimate with a Miller ; but there is 
nothing more common. The preſent Lord 
— did make a Miller his Companion for 
ſeveral Years; and it is a well known Story, 
that his Lordſhip was fo very familiar with 
him as to aſk him for a Quart of Ale; and 
the Miller agreed to give his Lordſhip a 
Quart; as my Lord was going to the Ale- 
houſe the Miller caught him by the Coat. 
n't your Lordſhip know who treats ? 
and the Miller went into the Alehouſe before 
the Peer. What Daiſy ſays to her Sweet- 
heart about Stage-Plays is very well known 
in Sbropſbire where the Scene lies: I have 
ſeen a Fellow that has been a Thatcher by 
his Trade act the Part of Sir Harry Wildair 
with Hob-nails in his Shoes: And it's cuſto- 
mary. for Country Fellows to act the beſt 
Plays that are written in the Exgliſb Lan- 
guage, to help a Neighbour off with a Bar- 
rel of Ale. | . 


About three Days after I received it from 
the Proprietor, I went to a Gentleman and 
read it tq him, and the above written Letter; 
the Gentleman told me I ſhould have been 
ſucceſsful if he had brought ir on the Stage, 
for the Characters would be ſure to pleaſe 
| 2 an 
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an Enghſh Audience. I told him how the 
Proprietor had ufed me, and the Trquble I 
had in attending on him, and if I was Fool 
enough to ſpend my time in Scribbling, I 
ought to have had ſome Civility, if I had 
nothing elſe for my Labour ; for if it had 
taken, it would have been more to his Ad- 
vantage than mine. The Gentleman laughed 
at my Simplicity, and faid, if the Lines that 
I delivered to him had born dictated by an 
Angel, written by St. Auſtin, and given to 
him by one of the primitive Fathers, he 
Vould never ſuffer any thing to be made pub- 
lick that reflected on the Popiſb Prieſthood 3 
that he was a bigotted Papiſt himſelf, and 
he did nothing without the Conſent and Ad- 
vice of his Prieſt. 

And likewiſe he told me it was the Buſi- 


neſs of him and his Companions (who are 


Imitators, Tranſlators, Revivers, and Shake- 
ſpear Murderers ) to firch from heretical 
Poets, or damn their Labours when their 
Works come firſt on the Stage: That his 
Deſign in taking the Houſe was a Jeſunical 
Scheme, to ſerve a Gentleman abroad ; that 
the Proprietor boaſts he is very well acquaint- 
ed with And ſaid, that I had furniſhed 
them with ſeveral Hints which they would 
make a great Advantage of. 

I was very ſoon, convinced what the Gen- 
tleman ſaid was too true: And that all the 
Trouble he had given me proceeded from 
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my reflecting on the Prieſts. Alas! I am 


concerned more for other Mens Works than 
for my own Trifles. How muſt an Engli/þ 


Audience expect to be diverted or inſtructed, 


when a Papiſt Proprietor rules the Stage, and 


Prieſts, and Jeſuits, that are ſworn Enemies 


to our Souls, Bodies and Fortunes, are the 


Inſpectors bf each Man's Works ? 


rieſts have been ſuch notorious Enemies 
to this Nation, that all the weighty Curſes 
that our Kings and their Subjects have 
groaned under, have in Reality proceeded 


from the Sophiſms and Villany of Popiſh 


Prieſts. They have laſhed our Monarchs 
like Criminals, made them carry their Bur- 


dens like Porters, and run of their Errands 


like Lacqueyes. 
They have cheated our Peers of their For- 
tunes and Reaſon, and made the moſt charm- 


ing Females that ever graced our Iſland 


Slaves to their Luſt, and impriſoned their 
Perſons, for fear leſt the Laity ſhould pre- 
vent them from enjoying their ſenſual Plea- 


ſures: Whilſt they like Miners have crept 
ſubterraneous Ways to enjoy them, and very 
artfully concealed their Intrigues from the 


People by ſecret Paſſages. Every curious 


Man muſt be convinced what I ſay is fact, 


that ever ſaw thoſe Avenues that are made 
under the Earth, betwixt Monaſteries and 
Nunneries, paved at the Bottom, and finely 
covered at the Top; and the Number of 
| 4 Infants 
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Infants Bones that have been dug out of the 


Earth in Nunneries ſince the Diſſolution of 
them, is ſufficient to convince any Perſon, 
that the Deſign of their Confinement was more 


for the Service of the Prieſt than the Deity. 


And ſince they can neither miſguide our 
Princes, nor enſlave the Laity that have Rea- 
ſon, they are every where corrupting the Ig- 
norant, and drawing Subjects from the Alle- 
giance they owe their Sovereign; and they 
daily mix themſelves in all ſorts of Company, 
in Lay Habits, and openly proteſt againſt 
our Religion and Government. As there is 
not one Pariſh in Great Britain without a 


Clerk, (that J know of) fo there is not one 


great Inn without a Prieſt, either living in it, 
or belonging to it. When you aſk the Maſter 
of the: Inn who ſuch a Gentleman is? His 
Anſwer is — I can't tell, he is a very inge- 
nious Man and a great Scholar, and pays for 
what he has. Their Deſign of being at Inns 
is to make Converts. - | 


At all Elections they are as buſy as if they 


7 4 = 
were to be returned into the Houſe them 


ſelves : In ſhort they are like Thieves at a 


Fire, that hope the Flames will Increaſe, that 


they may have a more convenient Opportu- 
niry of entirely ruining the Inhabitants, that 


they ſee are in too great a Concern for the 


Mis fortunes they labour under to mind what 
they are doing. Beſides making Female 


Converts and ſowing Diſſenſion among Man- 
9 G 2 kind, 
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kind, they are Match-Makers ; and in thar 
Affair they have been very ſucceſsful : By 
Coupling — they have brought large Sums 
of Money into their Pockets, and Souls to 
their Church, . They know. all the young 
Ladies and Widows that have their Fortunes 
in their own Hands, and to thoſe Widows 
or young Ladies they recommend well built 
young Fellows of a neighbouring Nation 
that are not put eaſily out of Countenance.— 
The Men are educated in Popiſh Colleges 
for ſome time at the Expence of the Jeſuits ; 
or elſe live with them as Valets or Footmen, 
and learn of them all the ſoothing Ways to 
enſnare the Fair Sex ; when they are through- 
ly qualified for the Ladies Converſation, and 
have learned to perplex Mankind inſtead of 
inſtructing them, they are recommended to 
the Prieſts in England, who take care to get 
them ſome Employment till they have an 
i 7 of bringing them into Company 
with Ladies of Fortune; and Perſons the 
Prieſts deſign to ſet off are extolled for Men 
of extraordinary Parts, and Gentlemen of 
the beſt Families in Europe. Theſe Tales 


the Prieſts tell firſt to ſome Females that theß 


have debauched, and then they whiſper 
them into the Ears of the Ladies they deſign 
to make a Prey of, who charmed with the 
Deſcriptions of ſuch fine Gentlemen, are 
eaſily perſuaded to admit them into their 
Company. | 

a And 
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And when they are once admitted they 
never fail of being ſucceſsful.— They are 
not like our Engliſb Breed, that take nay! 
and piſh! for a Denial. But Impudence 
is their Guide, the Prieſts their Friends, and 
the Devil in time will be their Pay- Maſter. 
It's ſtrange ! that Ladies of Virtue, Fortune, 
Education, and Women that to all Appearance 
ſeemingly have Diſcretion, ſhould admit 
Fellows into their Beds and Boſoms, chat an 
Officer in the Army would not except of in 
a marching Regiment, on the Engliſʒ Eſta- 
bliſhment, I could give a Lift = ſeveral 
Hundred young Ladies, and rich Widows, 
that have ſacrificed their Religion, Fortune 
and Children, to ſuch Vermin as I have 
mentioned within theſe few Vears not only 
in this great City but every County in Great 
Britain. — There is ſcarce a Moon paſſes 
over our Heads but ſome Proteſtant Wo- 
men of Merit and Fortune run into the 
Arms of the Whore of Babylon; the Gal- 
lants do aſſure the Ladies before they are 
married they ſhall enjoy their own Religion, 
and have their Fortunes ſettled on them; 
Alas! what Peace can Women expect when 
they have Popiſh Huſbands in their Beds, 
and artful thieving Prieſts in their Houſes, 
that are Enemies to every thing but cheir 
Fortunes The Ladies are ſoon brought to 
auricular Confeſſion, their Daughters ſent 
Wo "Iunneries, and their Sons are taught to 
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follow that many headed Monſter the Church 
of Rome; their old Servants and Tradeſmen 
turned off, and the Ladies themſelves (after 
they have broken through their Marriage 
Settlements) become the greateſt Slaves in 
the World to Fellows that they have taken 
off the Dunghills, and are deſpiſed both by 
their Relations and Acquaintance: Their 
Fortunes, are employed to promote other 
Villains, and pay old Arrears, and the reſt 
ſpent betwixt the Huſbands and the Prieſts in 
Luxury and Salacity. _ | : 
As to the Proprietor he never had a De- 
ſign to bring it on the Stage, if it had been 
really good; and his Reaſon for keeping it 
ſo long was to give me Trouble, and to diſ- 
ſect it, filch and alter the Characters; and 
to have all the Advantage to himſelf and his 
own Crew that are Followers of Maumetry. 
It had been Juſtice in him to have ſaid to 
me——lt will never do for the Stage; the 
Muſes are bad Houſewives; | you'll: never 
have any Nap to your Coat if you obey their 
Dictates. Or told me as the Laureat uſed 
to ſay to them that aſked his Opinion —— 
Theſe Sheets (ſaid he) may be of Service; 
but no where as I know of, except tis in 
the Little Houſe, or a Chandler's Shop. — 
They will ſerve you to carry Half-Penny- 
worths of Butter to your Aonian Mount.— 
But I was to haveno Mercy, I was an He- 
' retick, and for that Reaſon my Works were 
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to be damned as deep as my ſelf. I was as 
fortunate as the Laureat — that had ta- 
ken a Lodging at a Bailiff's that had two 
Actions againſt him. 

After I had delivered the Tale to the Pro- 
prietor's Servant, his Maſter being not then 
ar Home, according to my-uſual good For- 
tune, it was given to his Father Confeſſor; 
and as he knows the Secrets of his Heart, 
and the Depth of his Conſcience, he does not 
ſcruple looking into any Letters that are di- 
reed to him. —They had ſeveral Conſulta- 
tions about what was to be done with the 
Eſquire and Miller; at laſt they agreed to 
move the Scene out of Shropſhire, where the 
Eſquire was to hunt, into Lancaſbire. 

And Crown the Eſquire, and the Satyr 
that I defigned on the baſe Practitioners of 
the Law, the Proprietor out of Gratitude for 
the Favours he daily received from great 
Men, agreed to throw it on the Court; and 
inſtead of a virtuous Character to bring a 
lewd one on the Stage ; and ro let the King 
have the Honour to intercede with one of 
his Nobles to reward the Female for her 
Lewdnefs ; which they ſaid would do much 
better than the Salopran Eſquire giving Daiſy 
the Mill as a Portion to his Friend John. 
Heaven's preſerve the People's Underſtanding 
that live in the two opulent Cidies of London 
and Veſtminſter; for a Man of good Senſe 

is almoſt as hard to be found as a white Ele- 
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phant. A Man may ſay by Wit as Beaumont 
and Fletcher faid by "Honeſty-—lr s ſtopped 
In a Bottle, and when che Bottle is uncorked, 
a ſmall puff of Wind will blow it out of the 
Nation. 
After a gest u many. learned Arguments 
falt, betwixt my Patron, his Father Con- 
feſſor, and their Friends, they agreed to have 
it altered as it is now, but the main Queſ- 
tion was, who ſhould have the Honour of 
doing it ? They agreed on a Bookſeller who 
had been ſucceſsful in writing for the 
Stage; ;—and his Reputation would be ſuffi- 
cient to overweigh any thing the poor Au- 
thor of the Salopian Eſquire could ſay againſt 
him. 
I ſhall give the Reader my Reaſon why 
they could confide in him more than any 
other Perſon. 
_ The above-mentioned Bookſeller was for- 
merly a Servant to a very great Poet; one 
that is juſtly admired for obliging the World 
with inimitable Pieces of Poetry. This 
Gentleman did not care to deal with Book- 
' ſellers, becauſe he knew them to be a Parcel 
of hungry mercenary Fellows ;—— and they 
have been ſo in every Age ſince Printing was 
firſt invented (in this City). They are like 
unnatural Parents that deltroy thoſe Chil- 
dren they ought to ſupport and nouriſh ; 
they have been in all Ages as great Enemies 
0 Fo Men that have had rich Parts as my 
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Patron is to heretical Poets. A Journeyman 
Shoemaker is in a better Station than an in- 
genious Author that writes for Bookſeller's 
Pay. They have their Clubs like Pawn- 
| brokers, and none of their Fraternity will 
give a Farthing more for any Copy than the 
firſt Bidder. This Gentleman being very 
well acquainted with the Avarice of Book- 
ſellers, he took a Shop and furniſhed it 
with the beſt Authors, and put his Servant 
into it, and made him a Bookſeller ; by ſo 
doing he has the Profits of his own Labours, 
and his Servant that is now a Bookſeller, . 
ſells his Maſter's Works for his Maſter's In- 
tereſt. The Reaſon why the Proprietor 
could have a ſure Confidence in him that is 
now a Bookſeller, is becauſe he is as grear 
a Bigot as himſelf to a Prieft ; and alchough 
they are both guilty of all the flagrant Crimes 
that baſe Natures are ſubject too; yet they 
think they do not offend their God if they 
do bur ſerve their Prieſts. I could very 
eaſily convince the Reader how ſome of the 
Speeches are altered and the Characters 
changed, but what could I expect from a 
Perſon of the Proprietor's Principles? 

A Man that has been guilty of Injuſtice in 
the Sight of a Multitude, and hired the 
Temple Mob to deſtroy the Works of 
Authors that are aQed at other Houſes ; 
won't ſcruple to ſteal the Characters of a 


poor Man * has no Security for his La- 
| bours 
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doors büt his Honour, and his Honour the 
Town knows has put the Spectators at the 
Bear Garden out of Countenance, and made 
even Butchers bluſh. 

As to the poetical Lines that J have writ- 
ten I don't doubt but they will pleaſe the 
Readers: The Poem of Sir Harry Wigmore 
and Miſs Jenny Godfrey ſhews how eaſily a 
Man of good Nature, that will not make a 
right Judgment of himſelf and Fortune, be- 
comes a Prey to his own Folly. The Diſ⸗ 
treſſed Poet has a Moral in it, and I wiſh it 
was in my Power to give it to every Perſon 
in Great Britain, eſpecially at this time, 
when Men and Women upon every Diſap- 

ointment, either of Love, or their not be- 
in good Circumſtances, wilfully deſtroy 
both their Bodies and their Souls. | 

The Poem on his late Grace John Duke 
of Marlborough, I writ with a great deal of 
Pleaſure; and it required more Skill chan an 
ordinary Reader will imagine. — When 1 
had finiſhed it, I was willing her Grace the 
- Dutcheſs Dowager ſhould ſee it, before 
*twas printed; I employed an extraordinary 
Pen to tranſcribe it for me. I went to 
the Friery near St. Fames's, and gave it to 
her Porter; 1 defired it might be given into 
her Grace's Hands, by one of her Servants 
then in Waiting; I came the next Morning 
to the Porter, he gave it me unopened; I 
Had ſealed the Manuſcript with three Seals, 


and 
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and there was neither of them broken. I 
aſked him if any Perſon had delivered it to 
her Grace? he told me ay! and that her 
Anſwer was, theſe were not Times to look 
on Poetry. I immediately went into the 
Porter's Lodge with a Deſign that Moment 
to burn it : the Porter beg'd I would not 
be guilty of ſo much Raſhneſs, but leave 
it with him. I told him he might read it, 
if he pleaſed, but my real Meaning was 
to burn it, when he had fo done. I broke 
open the Seals, and gave it him to read: he 
turned ſome of the Pages flighty over, and 
told me twas pity it ſhould be burnt; 
but I looking on a Copy Book that lay 
then on the Table, I was convinced the 
Porter could not for he was juſt then 
learning to make his Letters; or if he had 
read it, — the young Man ſeem'd to have 
too much good Nature to be a Critick. 
I did nor write the Poem with any view 
of Intereſt, or that 1 expected her Grace 
would pay me for ſo doing; her diſproving 
of it would have cured me of a Diſeaſe the 
Proprietor could not do, notwithſtanding he 
gave me ſo much Trouble. What in- 
duced me to write the Poem was becauſe 
there are ſpurious Hiſtories diſperſed weekly 
amongſt the great Rabble and the Small, 
. would depreciate the Honour of his late 
Tace. 


I don't 
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don't expect that my poor Labours will 
have any Weight on ignorant Wretches who 
are byaſſed by Parties, or on Men who are 
profeſſed Enemies to their native Soil: What 
have writ on his late Grace every honeſt 
Engliſhman knows is Truth; and there is not 
one Subject that can be thought of gives me 
ſo much Pleaſure as paying a. poor Mite to 
the Memory of a great, and good Man; if 
my Labours are not approved of I have a 
Satisfaction in ſhewing the Inclination of my 
Heart. What has been the Misfortune a- 
mongſt us of late Years, is, that People that 
have it in their Power to encourage Men of 
Senſe and Genius, are courting Fidlers to 
lay. them. {ta/zan Tunes, and after they 
_ done, beg they would pleaſe to except 
of Fifty Guineas, or ſoliciting an Talian 
no Man to ſing a Song; and after a thouſand 
Bows for ſo great a Favour, —make him a 
Preſent of a hundred yellow Pieces ;—and 
tell him at the ſame time they give it. 

it is hardly worth his accepting. 
It muſt certainly give every honeſt Briton 
as much Anxiety to hear his Countrymen 
ſpeak againſt the late Duke of Marlborough 
as tis to hear a Child curſe his Father or 
his Mother: He was truly a Father to his 
Country as much as ever any good Man in 
a private Station was or is to his own Fa- 
mily; and the Gauls that were his Enemies 
my the Engliſh don't deſerve a Friend, 5 
ö | cable 
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cauſe they were guilty of Ingratitude to as 
brave and wiſe a General as ever their own 


Nation, or any other in the World ever pro- 


duced, 
I thought if her Grace — was not at lei- 


ſure to read Poetry, when ſhe enjoyed all the 


| Bleſſings this World could allow, I imagined 
it was a Crime in me ts write, when I was 


deprived of every Bleſſing that was neceſſary 


to make Life agreeable. As one Curſe is ſure 
immediately to follow another, like Waves 
in a Storm; ſo Man, when he is guilty of one 
Folly, is not far off from another. After 


I had burnt the Poem in the Porter's Lodge, 
and deſtroyed thirty Lines that were not in the 


original Copy, I came home to my airy 
Lodgings, and burnt in one Moment the 
Labours of my whole Life. And theſe 
Lines had gone —had they been in my Poſ- 
ſeſſion at that time. What I chiefly valued 
were Poems on the late King George, and 


the late Earl of Dorſet and Middleſex; on his 


Grace the Duke of Argyle retaking the Scotch 
Colours; Lucifer's Reſolution after the Fall 
of Man ; and alſo his deſcribing this World 
till the general Conflagration ; and his.De- 
ſcription of Mankind in every Age till the 
univerſal Doom: Likewiſe a Satyr or a fa- 


cetious Villain who betrayed his Country 


and his Friends. Likewiſe ſome Poems on 
the Family of the Churchills. — The Beau 
Spores, and the Pointer, a Fable. A 
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Journey from Pręſteign to Shirebampton near 
Briſtol. —And on Gentlemen that I have the 
Honour to be acquainted with. I am not 
ſo vain to believe the Lines would have 
brought me any Money or Credit, but what 
is not liked in this Age may be approved of 
in another; for tis well known that a Poet 
that is hated whilſt he is living has been wor- 
ſhipped after he has been dead; and thoſe 
Buſts of Poets that are to be ſeen in Vet- 
minſter- Abbey, the Original of them all ſtarved 
above three parts of their Lives; and the 
Reaſon why Men of Parts are not eſteemed, 
is, becauſe they have an Averſion for Money. 
Although they are ſenſible that a Man 
without it is like a Body without a Soul, 
that he is uſeleſs to himſelf, a Curſe: to his 
Friends, and deſpiſed by every Fool that can 
vapour with five Shillings, and lies like the 
' high Road to be trod on by every Travel- 
ler- Whilſt a Victualler, aShoemaker, a Shop- 
keeper, without any other Qualification than 
wearing a clean Shirt, or ſaying, Sir, I am 
your moſt humble Servant! or writing to 
their Cuſtomers, and inform them that they 
have a choice Sortment of Goods, —ſhall get 
Eſtates, and lord it over twenty Wits, (if 
they are to be found.) | 
I hope my Writings won't be offen- 
five. to any Men, only .thoſe that are 


- conſcious: to themſelves. that they have 


wronged me; or if they be, itſhall give me 
„ a N no 
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no Anxiety; for I am under no Obligations 
to this World : Providence has made my Ap- 
petites no larger than my Fortune. —I have a 
very great Regard for Men of Senſe, and 
good Nature, and they will be on my Side; 
as for Curs, Mungrils, and Popiſh Prieſts, 
they will both rail, ſnarl, and howl at me. 


N. B. This is to forewarn all Publiſhers 
of Magazines, whether they keep their Coach 
or walk on Foot, not to print any of theſe 
Lines, let them be good, bad or indifferent, 
(without my Conſent) if they do they ſhall 
be proſecuted (as Crown-Eſquire ſays) ac- 
cording to Law. 


F T I S 


